Selections  from  Living  Hymns,  published  by  John  J*  Hood,  Philada. 

Supplement  is  composed  of  pieces  by  permission  of 

the  various  authors 


Gospel  Cent  Songs 

\         Compiled    and    used    by    the    Presbyterian    Evangelistic 
Committee   of  Philadelphia 


MUSIC  COMMITTEE 

Rev.  Robert  Hunter,   D.D.,  Chairman 

Mr.  Francis  B.  Reeves 

Mr.  Charles  H.  Mathews 

Mr.  T.  Elliott   I'attfrson 

Rev.  James  B.  Ely,  General  Secretary 


H-E  Music  Cbmmittee  appointed  by  the  Presbyterian 

gelistic  Committee  have  selected  the  hymns  of 

this  book  with  a  special  view  to  their  being  used  in 

open-air    and    tent    services,   believing  that  the  old 

hymns   have   lost   none   of  their   power  in   reaching 

and  impr< 

We  send  forth  this  book,  praying  that  the  Spirit  of  Cod  may 
less  the  gospel  in  song  to  the  saving  of  souls  and  the 
quickenii  spiritual  life  of  believers. 

The    Commi  illy    acknowledge    the    assistance    of 

•    J.  J.   Lowe  in  making  this  selection. 


PRESBYTERIAN  EVANGELISTIC  COMMITTEE 
OF  PHILADELPHIA 

FOR    THE    SUMMER    OF    J900 

JOHN  II.  CONVERSE,  Chairman 

WII.I.IAM  T.  ELLIS,  Recording  Secretary 

\.  S.  MAO  INTOSH,  D.D.,  Chairman  Executive  Committee 
J     I      II  Y. 

WM.  H.  $C  [l  lover  Street 


I  .-win 
1 1  <  >m 

II.  A.  V. 

:  r.  Black 
William  T.  Ellis 

Secretary 


COMMITTEE 

Philip  E.  Howard 

Of  Pi  csbyterian  Social  Union 
Rev.  John  S.  Mac  Intosh,  D.D. 

'  1m.  Hutton,  D  D, 
Rev.  J.  Gray  Boltoii,  D.D. 
Rev.  J.  R.  Davies,  D.D. 
Rev.  W.  P   Fulton,  D.D. 
I  [unterlD.D. 
D.D. 
Rev.  J.  W.tochfad 
Rev.  C.  A.  Dickey,  D.D. 


H.  W.  Lambirth 

T.  Elliott  Patterson 

John  Wanamaker 

Of  the  Philadelphia  Presbytery 

Rev.  Win.  P.  White,  D.D. 

Rev.  Chas.  R.  Erdman 

Rev.  Chas.  E.  Burns,  D.D. 

Rev.  J.  P>.  Laird 

Rev.  S.  II.  Doyle 

Of  Vie  Philadelphia  North 
Presbytery 


Office,  218-220  Witherspoon  Building 
1319  Walnut  Street 


HooU  anD  HCbe. 


W.  A.  Ogdkn 


m 


i=inz=^: 


3=rr£ 


Up 


1.  I've      a  mes-sage  from     the  Lord,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Th« 

2.  I've      a  mes-sage    full        of  love,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  A 

3.  Life     is  of-fered     uu    -    to  thee,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  E- 

4.  I     will  tell     you     how        I   came,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  To 
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mes-  sage  un  -  to    you      I'll      give,      'Tis     re  -  cord  -  ed     in    his  word, 
mes-  sage,  oh  !  my  friend,  for      you,      'Tis      a     mes-  sage  from   a  -  bove, 
ter-nal   life  thy  soul    shall    have,        If  you'll    on  -  ly   look    to   him, 
Je  -  sus,  when  he  made    me    whole ;  'Twas    be  -  liev-  ing    on    his  name, 
—m — m — p. — m — # :fc-  _  <s-± rv pv-^-* — * — • — p~ 


-r 


X 


c  i  i  i 


i 


¥       U 
5. — 'Ti«     rt  -  cord  -  ed     in    his  word, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!      It      is      on  -  ly  that  you  "look  and  live." 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !      Je  -  sus    said     it,  and  I   know    ?tis  true. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Look  to      Je  -  sus  who  a  -  lone    can  Bare. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !          I         trust  -  ed  and  he  saved    my  soul. 
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It      is      on  -  ly    that  you  "  look  and    live." 
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Look  and  live,  .    .    .   my  brother,  live,  Look  to  Je- sus  now  and  live; 

look  and  live,  look  and  live, 
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1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Rideth  a  King  in      his 

iqnering  dow  and  still  to  oonqner,  Who  is  this  wonder  -  ful 

3.  Conquering  no w  and  still  to  conquer,  Jesus,  thou  Ruler       of 

Is  A. 


might, 

King? 

all, 


Heading  the  host  of  all     the    faithful   In- to  the  midst  of    the     fight; 
Whence  are  the  armies  which  heleadeth,  While  of  his    glo-  ry    they    sing? 
Thrones  and  their  sceptres  allaball  perish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fell, 
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See  tbeni  with  conrage    ad  -  vancing,  Clad   in  their  brilliant  ar 

He     is    our  Lord  and  Redeem  -  er,     Saviour  and  monarch  di 

Yet  shall  the  arm- ies   thou   leadest,  Faithful  and  true   to  the 
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Shouting  the  name  of  their  Leader,  Hear  them  ex-  ult-  ing  -  ly  say. 
They  are  the  stars  that  for  -  ev  -  er  Bright  in  his  kingdom  will  shine. 
Find  in   thy  mansions   e    -  ternal  Rest,  when  their  warfare   is      past. 
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ot  to  the     strong        is     the  bat-  tie,  Not  to  the  swift  is    the      race, 
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Yet  to  the  true  and  the       faithful  Vict'ry  is  promised  through  grace. 
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Joseph  Garrison 
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.  f  I  am  passing  down  the  val  -  ley  that  they  say  is  so  lone, 
'  \  'Tis   to     me     the    vale   of   Bcu  -  lah,    'tis-    a    beau  -  ti   -  ful     way, 

o  f  Not  a  shad  -  ow,  not  a  shad  -  ow  ev  -  er  dark -ens  the  way, 
'(And  the  mu  -  sie,    sweetly     chanted      by     theheav-eu  -    ly   throng, 

of  So  I  journey  with  re-joic-  ing  toward  the  Cit  -  y  of  Light, 
'  \  And    I    near     the       o  -  pen   por  -  tals      of    the   kingdom       a  -  bove, 
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But  I  find  that  all  the  pathway  is  with  flow'rs  o  -  ver- grown  ;  ) 
For  the  Saviour  walks  be -side  me,  my  compan  -  ion  all  day.  > 
For     a     radiance      of   rare  glo  -  ry  shines  up -on       it       all     day:) 

g-i 


Floats  in     ca  -  dence  down  the  val  -  ley,    and    it  cheers  me       a   -   Ion 

While  each  day  my     joy    is    deep  -er,     and  the  path  grows  more  brigfc 

For  this   highway  leads  to     Ca  -  naan,   to    the   Kingdom     of    Love. 
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D.8.-For  the  love  -  ly    land  of    Ca  -  naan    In    the   dis  -  tauce     I        see. 
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Vale     of      Beulah!  Vale    of      Beulah !    Thou  art    precious       to       me; 
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1.  Tin  ;  i  pay  heaii  onesweel  strain,  A  glad  and  a  joyous  re  -  train, 

sweet  strain,  refrain, 

2.  ByChrisI  on  thecrosspeace  was  made,  My  debl  by  hid  death  was  all  paid, 

w.is  made,  all  paid, 

3.  When  Jesfcs  as  Lord  J  had  crowned,     Rly  heart  with  this  peace  did  abound, 

had  crowned,  abound, 

4.  Jn  Jesus  for  peace  I    a- hide,  abide,  And  as  I  keep  close  to  his  side,  his  side, 


I    sing    it    a- gain  and  a-  gain.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

No  oth  -  er  founda-tion  is      laid       For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

In  him  the  rich  jessing  I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

There's  nothing  but  peace  doth  betide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace  !  Won- der- ful   gift  from    a  -  bove  !  a- bove !    Oh, 
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won-derful,  wonder- ful    peace!  Sweet  peace,  the  gift    of  God's  love! 
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'And  I  will  can  it  down  in  his  season.' 

■  i  xxxiv.  26. 
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1.  H<rc  La  thy  Dame  we  are  gathered,  Come  and  reTive   us,   o    Lord; 

2.  O  that  the  showers  df  bless -ing   Now  on  our  souls  may  d< 

3.  There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing,— Promise  thai  never  can    foil; 

4.  Showers  of  blessing, — we  need  them.  Showers  of  blessing  from  thee; 
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"There  shall  be  showers  of  bless- ing  "  Thou  hast  declared  in  thy  word 
While  at  the  footstool  of  mer  -  ey  Pleading  thy  promise  we  bend! 
Thou  wilt  regard  our  pe  -  ti  -  tion ;  Sure-  ly  our  faith  will  pre  -  vail. 
Showers  of  blessing, — oh,  grant  them;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall  he 
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Oh,    gracious- ly  hear  us,        Gracious- ly  hear  us,  we    pray: 

gracious -ly  hear      us, 
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Pour  from  thy  windows  upon  OS   Showers  of  blessing  to-day. 

v  I     ,<1.  pour  up -on    us 
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F.  M.  P.  "  For  thy  name's 

With  expression, 


sake  lead  mt",  guide  me."- Ps.  xxxi.  3. 

Frank  M.  Davis. 
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..ur,  lead  mo.  lost  I  stray,  Gent-  ly  lead  me  all  the  way  ; 

"2.  Thou  tht  refuge  ol'  my  soul  When  life's  stormy  billows  roll, 

m\  load  me,  then  at  last,        When  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
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lead  me  all  the  way; 
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I   am  safe  when  by  thy  side, 
I   am  safe  when  thou  art  nigh 
To  the  land  of  endless  day, 
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I  would  in  thy  love  abide. 
All  my  hopes  on  thee  rely. 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  away. 
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safe  when  by  thy  side,  I 
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in  thy  love  abide. 
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Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest  I    stray  ; 

^P  lest     I    stray; 
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lead    me, 
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Gently  down  the  stream  of  time,    Lead  me,  Saviour, all  the  wray 

stream  of  time,  all  the  way, 
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1.  In  the  shadow  of  his  wini^s  There  is  rest,sweet  rest;  There  is  rest  from  care  and 

2.  In  the  shadow  of  his  wings  There  is  peace,sweet  peace,Peace  that  passeth  under* 

3.  In  the  shadow  of  his  wings  There  is  joy,  glad  joy.  There  is  jov   to   tell  the 
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la-bor,  There  is  rest  for  friend  and  neighbor,  In  the  shadow   of  his  wings, 
standing,  Peace,  sweet  peace  that  knows  no  ending,  In  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 
sto-ry — Joy  ex-ceed-ing,  full   of    glo  -  rv,    In  the  shadow   of  hig  wings, 
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There  is  rest,  sweet  rest  In  the  shadow  of  his  wings,  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest. 

There  is  peace,  sweet  peace  In  the  shadow  of  his  wings/There  is  peace. siceet  peace. 

There   is  joy  glad  joy    In  the  shadow  of  his  wings,  There  is  joy,  glad  j<>y. 

4--0~-0--0~-0--0--0--0--0-       m       m  J 

_P- i 1 F F— 1-# r*- 


I 


£ 


v — *- 


-v-v- 


-v- 


CHORUS 


£=E 


as: 


5S 


ftt^ 


-# — *- 


-0—0- 


|       I  II'  I 

There  is  rest,       there  is  peace,     There  is  joy       ^  In  the  shadow  of  his  wings; 

sweei  rest,  sweet  peace,  glad  joy. 


There  is  rest,        there  is  peace.      There  is  joy        Entile  shadow  of  bis  winga 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,  plad  joy 
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Lizzie  Edwards. 
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1.  In  thy  book,  where  glory  bright  Shines  with  never  -  fad-  ing  light, 

2.  In  the  hook,  whose  pages  tell    Who  have  tried   to  serve  thee  well, 

3.  In  the  book,  where  thou  dost  keep  Record  still   of  years  that  sleep, 

4.  O    my  Saviour,  thou  canst  show  What  I   long    so  much  to  know  : 
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When  thy  saved  thou  wilt  re-  cord,  Write  my  name,  my  name,  O  Lord. 

O'er  my  name  let  mer  -  cy  trace  Child    of  God,  redeemed  by  grace. 

Let  my  name  be  writ-  ten  down  Heir    to  life's    im-  mor-tal  crown. 

Let  my  faith    be- hold  and  see     That  my  life     is    hid  with  thee. 
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Write  my  name  in  the  book    of   life,  Lamb    of  God,  write    it  there  ; 
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Where  thy  saved  thou  wilt  re-  cord  Write  my  name,  my  name,  O  Lord. 
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••Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved," — Isa.  xlv.  2a. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  A -las!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
'2.  Was  it  for  crimes  thai  I  have  done, He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er    re  -  pay  The  debl  of  love    i     owe; 
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Would    he       devote   that     sa  -  cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as        I? 
A  -    mazing     pit  -  y,    grace  unknown.  And  love  beyond    de-gree! 
Here,  Lord,     I    give  my  -  self       a- wav, 'Tis     all  that    I     can     do! 

f    r  I  ft  :| 


=F= 


=^ 


f=r^ 


CHORUS 


At    the  cross,    at      the  cross,  where  I     first    saw     the  light  and  the 
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burden    of   my  heart  rolled  a  -  way,  It   was  there   by    faith 
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I     received    my    sight,  And  now      I     am    happy     all    the  day. 
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Trying    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Trying    to    follow  our 
Pn  ssing  more  closely  to  him  who  is  leading,  When  we  are  tempted  to 
Walking  in  footsteps  of  gen  -  tie  forbearance,  Footsteps  of  faithfulness, 
Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour.  Upward,  still  upward  we'll 
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Saviour  and  King ;  Shaping  our  lives  by  his  blessed  ex- am -pie, 
turn  from  the  way;  Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  defend  us, 
mer  -  cy,  and  love,    Looking    to  him     for    the  grace  free-  ly  promised, 

fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When 
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lg    to  mm     ior    tne  grace  iree-  ly  promisea, 
wre  shall  see  him,"  the  King  in  his  beauty," 
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Happy,  how  happy,  the  songs  that  we  bring.  How  beautiful 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  praises  each  day. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  above. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  place  at  his  side. 


Z2=kl 


=F 


Jezfcfc 


to  walk  in  the 
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steps  of    the  Saviour,  Stepping  in  the  light,  Stepping  in  the  light ;  How 
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beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour.  Led  in  paths  of  light. 
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For  li is  mercy  en-dur-eth   for-ev    -     ei 
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0  give  thank-.  ( I  give  thanks. 
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{There  is      a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  tilled  with  blood, 
And  sinners, plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  Hood, beneath  that  flood, 
9  |  The  dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced   to  see,   rejoiced     to  see, 
\  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he,   tho'  vile   as   he,   tho'  vile   as    he 
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There  is     a  fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins.  ) 

lty  stains.     J 


And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guil 
The   dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced     to    see   That  fountain    in      his 
And  there  may  I,      tho' vile     as   he,  Wash     all    my  sins      ft- 
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~  3  Thou  dying  Lamb.  |:thy  precious  bl 
shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed    :Chnrch  of  G 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

since  by  faith    :  1  saw  tho  stream :|| 
Thy  floii  ing  wonnds  supply, 
R<  deeming  love    ■  baa  been  my  theme,:|| 
And  shall  be  till  1  die. 
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L    Blessed   be  the  fountain  of  blood,   To  a  world  of     sinners 

2.  Thorny  was  thecrown  that  hewore,And  the  cross  his  bod-y    o'ercame, 

;»    Father.  I  have  wandered  from  thee;  Of -ten  has  my  heart  gone  astray: 


Bless- ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  Clod, 
Grievous  were  tin-  sorrows  lie  bore, 
Crimson  do    niv  sins  seem  to  me. 


On-  ly   "by  his  stripes  we  are  healed; 
Bu1  he  suffered    not  thus  in  vain; 
Wa-ter  cannot  wash  them  a- way : 
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Tho'  Fve  wandered  far  from  his  fold,  Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe; 

May    I    to  that  fountain  be   led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  below; 

Je-sus  to  that  fountain  of  thine,       Leaning  on  thy  promise  I'll  go; 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  And 

Wash  me  in  the  blood  that  was  shed,  And 

Cleanse  me  with  thv  washing  divine,  And 
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I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
I   shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
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W  hit    -     -     -    er  than  snow;  A\  hit    -     -     -    er  than  snow. 

Whiter  than  the  snow:  Whiter  than  the  snow  ;  Whiter  than  the  snow  :  Whiter  than  the  snow.the  snow: 
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\V;ish  me  in  tlif  blood  of  the  Lamb,    And  I  shall  be  \\  hiter  than  snow . 

of  the  Lainh,  the  snow. 
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"  I  will  glorify  thy  name  forever  more." 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  whore  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I       am   so  wondrously  saved  Irom  sin,       Je  -  sus   so   sweetly     a- 

3.  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin!       I       ara   so  glad     I  have 

4.  Come    to  this  fountain,  so  rich   and  sweet ;  Cast  thv  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin  I  cried  ;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-  plied  ;  Glo 
bides  within  ;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in ;     Glo 
entered    in  ;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean  ;  Glo 
Saviour's  feet ;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete ;   Glo 
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D*S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied 
Fine,    chorus.  ,        .     , 
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Glo  -  ry    to     his     name, 
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1.  God  loved  the  world  so  tenderly  Hisonly  Sou  he  gave,  That  all  who  on  his 
'  >h.  love  thatonl)  ( rod  can  i<  *  1.  And  only  heeanshow!  Itsheightanddepth,its 
3.  Why  perish  ,then,}  eransom,dones?Whyslightthegraciouscall?Whyturnfromhiin 
1.0  Saviour,melt  these  heartsofours,And  teach  us  to  believe  That  whosoever  [whose 
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name  believe  Its  wondrous  pow'r  will  save.  For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  ne 
length  and  breadth  Nor  heav'n  nor  earth  can  know! 
words  proclaim  E-  ter  -  nal  life  to     all  ? 
comes  to  thee  Shall  endless  life  receive. 


m=r 


16 


4o 


Edgar  Pack. 


.J: 


R.  Swensy. 


:s 


P5 


1.  Sim  -  ply   trusting  ev  -  *ry    day ;     Trusting,  though  a  stormy  way; 

2.  Bright- ly  doth  his  Spir  -  it  Rhine       in  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Sing -iug,    if    my  way    is    clear;   Pray- ing,    if    the  path   is  drear; 

4.  Trust-  ing    as     the  moments  fly,     Trust -ing    as    the  days  ^o 
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Ev  -  eu  when  my  faith   is  small,     Trust  -iug  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

While    he  leads    I     can- not    fall, —  Trust  -  iug  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

If       in   dan- ger,   for  him  call, —  Trust  -  ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

Trust-  ing  him,  whatever  be  -  fall,—  Trust  -  ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 
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Trusting  him  while  life  shall  last,     .    Trusting  him  till  earth  is  past —     .     . 

while  life  shall  last,  till  earth  is  pa^t — 
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Till  within   thejas-per    wall —      .     .  Trusting  Jesus,  that  is     all. 

the  jas  -  per  wall— 
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1.  Behold      B  stranger  at  the  door,  He  gently  knocks — has  knocked  before, 

2.  O  love  -  ly    at-  titude, — he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  open  hands; 
?..  But  \>  ill  he  prove  a  friend  indeed?  He  will, — the  very  friend  you  need; 
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Has  wait-ed  long,   is  wait-ing  still ;  You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so  ill. 

O  matchless  kindness,  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

The  friend  of  sin  -ners?  Yes,  'tis  he,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal-  va-  ry. 
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Oh,  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,      He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin ;  Oh, 

come  in,  from  sin ; 
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keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in.  come  in. 


4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine ; 
That  soul -destroying  monster,  Sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 


5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn, — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
Youll  at  his  doojr  rejected  stand. 
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'  Wherefore  lie  is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost." — Heb.  vii.  25.      P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  The  Saviour     is      my      all    in    all,     He     is      my    constant   theme! 

2.  His  Spir- it  gives  sweet  peace  within,  And  bids  all  cart*  de  -  part! 
:».  Ami  vrhatsb  -  «\  -  er  I  may  ask.  To  glo  -  ri  -  ly  his  Dame, 
4.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  my   soul,  rejoice,   Give  thanks  unto      thy    God  ! 
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By    sim-ply    trusting  in    his  word  He  keeps  me   pure  and  clean. 

He   tills    my   soul   with  righteousness,  And  pu  -  ri  -  lies    the  heart. 

The   Fa  -  ther  free  -  ly  gives  to   me,  Since  Christ  the  Saviour  came. 

Who  took  thee   in      thy  sin  -  fulness,  And  cleansed  thee  by  his  blood  ! 
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ry!     oh,     glo    -    ry!     He  washed  my  sins        a  -  way,      a- way  I 
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1.  1\11   me  t lie  sto  -  ry   of    Je  -    bos,  Write  on  my  heart  ev-'ry  word, 

2.  Fasting,  a- lone   in    the  des  -   ert,     TeJl    of    the  days  that  he  passed, 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  him,  Writhing  in  anguish  and  pain; 


Cho. — Tell   me  the  sto  -  ry    of   Je   -    sus,  Write  on   my  heart  ev'ry  word 


Fine. 


Tell    me   the  sto-  ry  most  precious,      Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard  ; 
How   for  our  sins  he  was    tempted,      Yet  was   triumphant   at    last; 
Tell  of  the  grave  where  they  laid  him,  Tell    how  he  liv  -  eth    a-  gain  ; 
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Tell    me   the  sto  -  ry  most  precious, 
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Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  wTas  heard. 
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Tell  how  the  angels,  in  cho  -  rus,  Sang  as  they  welcomed  h 
Tell  of  the  years  of  his  la  -  bor,  Tell  of  the  sorrow  he 
Love   in  that  sto  -  ry    so   ten  -  der,   Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er     I 
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Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est!  Peace  and  good  tidings  to  earth. 
He  wras  despised  and  af-flict  -  ed,  Homeless,  reject  -  ed  and  poor. 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  whisper,  Love  paid  the  ransom   for       me. 
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1.  Take  the  world, 

but  give 
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sus, 

—  All  its  joys 

but     a  Hi 

2.  Take  the  world, 

but  give 

me 

Je- 

sua, 

Sweetest  com  - 
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3.  Take  the  world, 

but  give 

me 
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sus, 
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4.  Take  the  world, 
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But  his  love       a  -  bid  -  eth   ev  -  er,   Thro'    e-ter-  nal  years  the  same. 
With  my  Sav  -  iour  watching  o'er    me        I    can  sing,  though  billows  roll. 
Then  throughout  my  pilgrim  jour-  ney  Light  will  cheer   me    all  the  while. 
Till,  with  clear  -  er,  brighter  vis  -    ion,    Pace  to  lace      im  Lord    1    see. 
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Oh,  the  height  and  depth  of  mer  -  cy !  Oh,  the  length  and  breadth  of  love  ' 
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Oh,  the  ful  -  ness  of      redemption,  Pledge  of  end  -  less    lite    a-bovel 
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smaii  Jlie  channels  rough  and  dark,  The  waves  roll  hi(jh,the 
8man,t7ie  8tdrs  are  wrapped  in  mist.Tht  Pol-ar    star  still 

::.  Ste*  rsmati  i,how  wild  the  temp<  st  raves!  The  Hoods  may  swell, but 
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win  ds  s wee/i  by,  Now  whither  speeds  thy  bark  ?  Now  whither  speeds  thy  bark? 
beams     a  -  far      On  hills    of    am  -  e-thyst,  On  hills  of  am -.e-thyst, 
all      is    >\  ell,  While  Jesus  walks  the  wax  es, While  Jesus  walks  the  wav<  s, 
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Sail-ing,   sail-ing,  to  reach  a  glorious  home,  Tho' storms  assail     we 

Sail-ing,   sail-ing,   to    find  a  bet- ter  land,   No  wind  that  blows  our 

Sail-ing,   sail-ing,    to    find  a  happier  shore,  A  pathway  bright  shines 
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(hue  the  gale,  For  Je-sns  bids    us  come.         Sail    -     - 
hope  overthrows,  While  Christ  waits  on  the  strand, 
through  the  night,Where  friends  have  gone  before.  Sail  -  ins>  sail  ■ 


ing  o'er  the 


ing, 
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There,  .  .  .    beyond  the  billows1  loam,  We  see    the  Lights  of  home. 
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^Battling  foe  U)t  ftoru". 


SEMI-CHORUS. 
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1.  W  e've  list-ed  in 
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a    ho-lywar,  Battling  for  the  Lord! 

2.  We've  girded   on  our  armor  bright,  Battling  for  the  Lord!  Our  Captain's 

3.  We'll  stand  like  heroes  on  the  field,  Battling  lor  the  Lord!   And  no-bly 
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life,  our  guiding  star,  Battling  fbr  the  Lord!  We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes, 
word  oar  strength  and  might,  Battling  lor  the  Lord! 
fight,  but  never  yield,  Battling  for  the  Lord! 


I   v    C     riTT 

We'll  work  till    Je  -  sus  comes,    WeTl  work  till    Je  -  sus   conn-.    And 
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then  we'll  rest    at    home. 


4  Though  sin  and  death  our  way  Oppose, 

Battling  for  the  Lord ! 
Through  mace  well  conquer  all  oui  foes. 
Battling  for  the  Loral 

5  And  when  our  glorious  war  is  Q*er, 
Battling  for  the  Lord ! 


E'te^EZJlIjrrzir ' z£~bzJE       AVt'n  Bnou1  salv:itinn  evermore, 


Battling  for  the  Lord  I 
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'1  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid."  Isaiah  xii.  2. 


67 

D.  B.  Tow***.    By  per. 


1.  An-  ywhere  with  Je-  sus    I     can  safe 

2.  An-  ywhere  with  Je-  sns    I     am  not 

3.  An- ywhere  with  Je-sus    I    can   go 
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a 
to 


go,       An-  ywhere   He 
lone,      Other  friends  may 
sleep,  When  the  darkling 
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low.  Anywhere  without  him,  dearest 
own.  Tho'  his  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 
creep ;     Knowing    I  shall  waken   nev  -  er 
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leads  me  in  this  world  be 
fail  me,  He  is  still  my 
shadows  rouud  a-  bout    me 
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joys  would     fade,        Anywhere  with 

drearest        ways,       Anywhere  with 

more    to        roam,       Anywhere  with 


1        1 

Je-  sus  I  am  not  a  -  fraid. 
Je-  sus  is  a  house  of  praise. 
Je-  sus  will  be  home,  sweet  home. 
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An    -    y  -  where !    an    -    y  -  where !  Fear       I      can  -  not      know, 
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An    -    y- where  with     Je    -   sus      I         can    safe   -  ly 
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147 


T.  J.  Crosby. 


'He  is  faithful  thnt  hath  promised."—  Heb.  x.  23.        Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Blessed  as  -  surance,      Jesus     is     mine !  Oh,  what  a      foretaste    of 

2.  Perfect    Bub-mis-8ion,    perfect    de  -  light,   Visions    of    rap  -    ture 

3.  Perfect    snb-mis-sion,    all    is    at      rest,       I    in    my    Saviour    am 
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glory  di-vine!  Heir  of  sal  -va-  tion,  purchase  of  fiod,  Born  of  Ins 
burst  on  my  sight,  Angels  descends  ing,  bring  from  a  -  bovc  Echoes  of 
happy  and    blest, Watching  and  waiting,   looking    a  -  bovc,  Filled  with  his 
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Ppir  -  it,  washed  in     his    blood.    This   is      my  sto  -   ry,     this    is     my 
mer  -  cy,    whispers    of      love, 
goodness,      lost  in     his     love. 
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Praising  my     Sav  -  iour       all    the   day     long;     This    is      my 
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Saviour     all  the  day 
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Hattie  E.  Bipli.. 


Arr.  from  Melody  by  Rev.  John  B.  Sumner. 
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My    Father   is    rich     in  houses  and  lands,  He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the 
My  Father's  own  Son,the  Saviour  from  sin,Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as  the 
I  once  was  an    outcast  stranger  on  earth,  A     sinner  by  choice,  an 
A  tent     or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care?  They're  building  a  palace  foi 
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world  in    his  hands!  Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  -  ver  and  gold   His 
poorest     of  men,  But  now  he   is  reigning    for-  ev  -  er  on  high,  And  will 
al  -  ien     by  birth !  But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written  down, — An 
me     o  -  ver  there!  Tho'  exiled  from  home,   yet, still  I  may  sing:    All 
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cof-  fers  are  full, — he  has  riches     untold.      I'm  the  child  of  a  King,  The 
give  me   a  home  in  heaven    by    and  by. 
heir    to    a    mansion,  a  robe  and     a  crown. 

glo  -  ry   to  God,  I'm  the  child  of    a  King. 
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child  of   a    King;  With  Je-sus  my  Saviour  I'm  the  child  of    a  King. 
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F.  O    Fxceli..     Py  per. 


1.  I  have    a  song    I    love  to  sing,  Since  I  have  bf*en  redeemed,  Of  my    Re- 

2.  I  have  a  Christ  that  satis- fies, Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  To  do    his 

3.  I  have  a  Witness  bright  and  clear,  Since  I  have  been redeemed,  Dispelling 

4.  I  have    a  joy     I  can't  express, Since  I  have  been  redeemed.  All  thro' his 

5.  I  have  a  home  prepared  for  me,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  Where  I  shall 
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deemer,  Saviour  King,  Si  nee  I  have  been  redeemed.  Since  I  .   .   .  have  been  re- 
will  my  highest  prize,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
every  doubt  and  fear.  Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
blood  and  righteousness, Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal-  ly ,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed.  Since  I nave  b«en  redeemed ,  since 
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deemed, 


I  have  been  redeemed, 
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Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  I  will  glory  in  his  name,  Since 
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I.     .     .     .  have  been  redeemed,  I  will  glory  in  the  Saviour's  name. 

I  have  been  rtdeemed,  since     I  have  been  redeemed, 
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Jno.  R.  Swekky. 


1.  On  ward  still,  and  upward,   Follow     ev  -  ermore        Whcreour  mighty 

2.  Onward,   ev  -er  onward^  Thro'  the  pastures gre<  n,Where  the  streams  flow 

3.  Upward,   ev  -  er   upward,  T'ward  the  radiant  glow,      Far    a- hove  the 
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Leadei  Goes  in  love  before;  "  Looking  unto   Je  -  sus,"  Reach  a  helping  hand 
softly,  Under  skies  serene  ;      Or,  if  need  be,  upward,  O'er  the  rocky  steep, 
vallt  -y.  Where  the  mist  hangs  low;  On,  with  songs  of  gladness,Till  the  march  shall 

end, 
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To  a  struggling  neighbor,  Helping  him  to  stand.  Marching      on 
Trusting  him  who  guides  us,  Strong  to  save  and  keep.Marclling  on"  ward,  marching 
Where  ten  thousand  thousand  Hallelu- jahs  blend. 
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ward,  up        -         -       ward,  Marching  steadi 

onward,  on  -  ward,   Up  -  ward  march-  ing,   up  -  ward,  up-  ward, 
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onward,   Je  -  sus  leads  the  way,  Marching     on  -         ward, 

onward,  march-  ing  on-ward,  on- 
J2L      -^-       JL      ±     JLy        |         I         . 


ward, 


PE 


riii 


in 


Copyright,  lo&o,  bj  John  K.  Sweoey. 


27 
(DnUj.ii  o  ana  SummiO. concluded.       76 


7* 


IpS 


5H^nt=i 


^S§ 


* 


up     -     -     ward,  Onward  unto  glory,  To  the  pei feet     day. 

upward,  marching  upward,  upward, 
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Vu.  H.  Hunter.  D.  D. 


1  by  J    H   Stockton. 


I.   The  Great  Phy-  si  -  cian    now   is  here,  The  sym-  pa-  thiz-ing      Je 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of    Je 
-#-  •#- 
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Sweet-est  note     in        ser  -    aph   song,  Sweetest  name    on        mor  -  tal  tongue, 
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Sweet-est    car   -  ol 
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ev  -  er    sung,      Je    -    sus,  bles-  sed        Je    -     sus. 
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2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  ; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 

3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  ! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4  The  children  too, both  great  and  small. 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

May  now  accept  his  gracious  call 

To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 


5  Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  his  praise, 

(  >h,  praise  the  name  oi  Jesus  ; 

Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 

( >h,  bless  the  name  of  Jesus. 

6  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

v>  other  name  but  I 
(  m.  how  my  soul  delights  to  hi 
The  precious  name  of  ] 

7  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above, 

We  i  se  to  see  oui  ] 
Well  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
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Mrs.  Flora  B.  Harris 
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'Stand  ye  still,  and  see  the  salvation  of  the  Lord." 
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a  C'hron.  xx. 


J  NO.   R.  SWKNET. 
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1.  What  sliall  separate  as  Prom  the  1<>\  e  thai  boughl  us?  Shall  the  pangs  of  anguish 

2.  Things  to  come  or  present,  Whatso'er  tfetide   as,     Life  nor  death  shall  ever 
;>.  Depthsthal  are  beneath  as,  Heights  thai  arc  above  us,  Have  no  power  to  sunder; 


Which  the  cross  hath  wronghl  us?  Doubtingsand  distresses,  Fier-y    tri  -als 
From  our  Lord  divide   as  ;  Angels,  powers,  do  -  min  -  ions, These  shall  fall  be- 
Bince  he  stooped  to  love  us.  Prince  of  our  Redemp-tion,  Sons  to    glo-ry 


ed,    None  of  these  shall  move  us. 
tion,  With  his  banner     o'er      us. 
bring  -  ing,  Thou  hast  made  from  sin-ners    Victors,  crowned  and  singing. 
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us;     Yet   am  I    per-suad  - 
us ;  Clothed  in  his  sal  -  va  - 
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We  are  more  than  conquerors,  More,  yea,  more ;     We  are  more  than  conquerors, 

j  I        N        I  More, yea, more, more, yea,  more; 
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More,       yea,  more  ;  We  are  more  than  conquerors,  WTe  are  more  than 

More,  yea,  more,  more,  yea,  more  ; 
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conquer-  ors,      We  are  more  than  conquerors  Thro'  him  that  loved  us. 
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'The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world." — Matt.  xiii.  39. 


W<irds  from  "  Songs  of  Glory." 


Geo.  A.   Minor.     By  par. 
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Sowing   in    the  morning,    sowing  seeds  of  kindness,   Sowing    in  the  noon-tide, 

2.  Sowing   in    the  sunshine,   sowing    in     the  shadows,    Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 

3.  Go,  then,  ev-  er  weeping,    sowing  for  the  Master,  Though  the  loss  sustained  ou: 
-m-m . g_  #  -  m   • 0    .    m. 
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and  the  dew-  y     eves  ;     Waiting  for   the  har-  vest,    and  the  time    of  reap  -  ing, 

winter's  chilling  breeze  ;  By  and   by    the    harvest,      and    the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed. 

spir-it    oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  over,     he  will  bid    us   wel-come, 
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We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.   Bringing  in  the  shea*. 

bringing  in  the  sheaves 
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J  -ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


We  shall  come  rejoic-  J  ing,   bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
Omit  second  time, 


sgggpftmmgmm 


30 

Xfl  tug  $lanu  toritten  Were?         93 

M.  A.  K.  Jrank  M.  Davis.     By  p«r 


i.  Lord,  I  care  not  for  rich-  es,  Neither  sil-ver  nor  gold;    I  would  make  sure  of 
I,  my  sins  they  are  ma-ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,    Hut  thy  blood,  Oh,  my 
3.   <  »h  !  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo  .  ri  -  tied 
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heaven,      I  would  en  -  ter    the  fold.     In  the  book  of     thy  kingdom,  With  its 
Saviour!  Is  suf  -  h-cient  fur    me;      For  thy  promise     is     written,   In  bright 
be  -  ings,  In  pure  garments    of  white;    Where  no  e-  vil  thing  cometh,  To  de  - 
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pa  -  ges  so  fair,  Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  mySav-iour,  Is  my  name  written  there? 
let-ters  that  glow,  "Though  your  sinsbe  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow/' 
spoil  what  is     fair  ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching, — Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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Wi)St  5o  &>ott  Waiti 

"Arise,  he  callcth  thee."— Mark  x.  4y. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother,  Oh,  why  do  you  tarry  bo    long?  Four 

%  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother,  To  gain  by  a  further  de-  lay?  There'* 

:\.     Do  you  not  feel,  dear  brother,  His  Spirit  now  striving  within ?    Oh, 

4.  Wh)  do  you  wait,  dear  brother,  The  harvest  is  passing  a  -  way,     5Toui 
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Saviour    is  waiting   to  give  you       A  place  in  his  sane- ti-fied  throng. 

no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  BUS,  There's  no  otlier  way  hut  his  way. 
why  not  accept  liis  sal  -va-tion,  And  throw  off  thy  burden  of  siu? 
Saviour    is  longing   to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  iu  delay? 
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CHORUS. 


Why      not?     why      not?     Why       not  come     to     him        now? 
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Why      not?     why     not?    Why    not  dome    to    him        now? 
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1.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  This  shall  our  watchword  be,  Upon  the  highest 
*J  The  Whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  Inspires  us  with  the  thought  That  ev'ry  son  of 

3.  The  whole  w  ide  world  for  Jesus,  The  marching  order  sound,  Go  ye  and  preach  the 

4.  Tin-  whole  wide  world  lor  Jesus, In-the  Father's  home  above  Are  many  wondrous 
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mountain.  Down  by  the  widest  sea.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus,  To 
Adam  Hath  by  the  blood  been  bought.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  O 
gos  -  pel  Wherev  -  er  man  is  found.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus,  Our 

mansions,  Mansions  of  light  and  love.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-  sus,  Ride 
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him  all  men  shall  bow,  In  ci-ty    or    on  prairie,  The  world  for  Jesus  now. 
faint  not  by  the  way!  The  cross  shall  surely  conquer  In  this  our  glorious  day. 

banner  is    unfurled,  We  bat- tie  now  for  Jesus,  And  faith  demands  the  world, 
forth,  O  conquering  king,  Thro'  all  the  mighty  nations,  The  world  to  glory  bring. 


The  whole  wide   world,       the  whole  wide   wTorld,    Proclaim  the   gos -pel 
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tid-  imjs  thro'  the  whole  wide  world ,  Lift  up  the  cross  for    Je  -   sus,  His 
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banner  be  im furled, Till  ev'ry  tongue  confess  lii in.  tin i >'  the  whole  wide  world. 
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1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,    I  shall  not  want,  He  maketh  me  down  to 

2.  My  soul   crieth  out:  "restore  me    again,  And  give  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'  I  should  walk  in  the  valley  of  death,  Yet  why  should  I  fear  from 
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lie         In   pastures  green,  He  leadeth  me    The   qui  -  et   wa-  ters   hy. 
take    The    narrow  path    of  righteousness,    E'en  for  his  own  name's  sake." 
ill?     For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod  And  statf    me  comfort  still. 
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His  yoke  is   eas-  y,  His  burden    is  light,  I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so  ; 
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He  lead-eth     me,     by    day  and  by  night,  Where  living  waters  flow. 
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Adam  Geibbl. 


fee± 


pm 


S 


r^r=4±»=tLs=r^ 


** 


s 


:«-# — # — #— #- 

1.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus?     Many     are  waiting  to 

2.  What  will  you  do    lor  the  King  called  Jesus,     He  who  for  you  left  his 
o.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus, — Who  will  submit  to  his 
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hear  you  say. — Some  have  despised  him,  rejecting  his  mercy,  What  will  you 
tin  (me  above,  Here  'mid  the  low-  ly   and  sin-  fill  to  la  -  bor,  Dail  -  y  un- 
gentle sway  ?  Where  are  the  hearts  ready  npw  to  enthrone  him  ?  Who  will  hia 
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do  with  your  King  to-day  ?  What  can  you  witness  concerning  his  goodness, 
folding    his  Father's  love.  Look  on  the  fields  white  already  to  harvest, 
kind  commands  obey  ?  Come  with  your  ointments  most  costly  and  preciouSj 
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Who  died  to  save  you  from  sin's  bitter  thrall?  Who  will  declare  him  the 
Who  now  is   willing    to   toil  with  the  few  ?  What  will  you  do    for   the 
Pour  out  yonr  gifts  at  the    dear  Saviour's  feet ;  Render  to  him  all  your 
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fair-  est  of  thousands?  Who  now  will  crown  him  the  Lord  of  all? 
dear  Saviour,  Jo  -  sus?  Lo,  he  is  waiting,  he  calls  for  you! 
loy  -  al     de-  vo  -  tion  ;  Seek    to     ex-  alt    him  by  prais  -  es     meet. 
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What  will  you  do  with  tin-  King  called  Jesus  ?  Wliat,  OB,  what  will  J  on  do  with .'  ■ 
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He  waits  to  bless  all  who  humbly  confess  Faith  in  his  blood  and  righteous 
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Mr v    Mary  D.  James. 


©onatcratton. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


1.  My  bo- dy,  soul,  and  spirit,  Jesus,    I  give  to   thee,     A  con-secrat-ed 

2.  O  Jesus,  mighty  Saviour,   I  trust  in  thy  great  name,  1  look  for  thy  sal- 

3.  Oh,  let  the  fire,  descending  Just  now  upon  my  soul.  Consume  my  humble, 

4.  I'm  thine,0  blessed  Jesus,  Wash'd  by  thy  precionsblood,  Now  seal  mcliy  thy 
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offering,  Thine  ev-  ermore  to      be.        My  all     is  on    the  al  -  tnr,  Tm 
va-tion,  Thy  promise  now  I  claim. 
offering,  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 
Spir  -  it,     A   sac  -  rifice      to    God. 
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waiting  for  the  fire;  Waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 
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OTon&cttful  jLobt  of  SJtsuai. 

"  The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge." 
Eph.  iii.  19. 
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1.  In  vain  in  high  and    ho-ly  la>>  My  soul  her  grateful  voice  would  raise  ;  Foi 

2.  A  joy    by  day.  a  peace  by  night,  In  storms  a  calm,  in  darkness  light;  In 
o.  My  hope  for  pardon  when  I    call,  My  trust  for  lift-ing  when  I    fall;  In 
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can  sing  the  worthy  praise  Of  the  won-  derful  love  of  Je  -  sus  ? 

a  balm,  in  weakness  might,  Is  the  won-  derful  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

in  death,  my  all      in    all,  Is  the  won-  derful  love  of  Je  -  sus. 
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Won- derful  love !  won- derful  love!  Won-der-ful  love      of     Je-sus! 
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Wonder-  ful  love !  won-  derful  love !  Wonder  -  ful  love      of    Je  -  sus ! 
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Wit.  J.  KlRKFATHICK. 
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?..      We   have  heard  a     joy  -  ful  sound,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

2.  Waft  it     on        the  roll  -  ing  tide,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

3.  Sing    a  -  bove     the  bat  -  tie's  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

4.  Give  the  winds    a    might  -y  voice,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

h     ft    ,        !*!**!  ...„  ..    .     * 


es 


ff-frt  v-t 


^E^^^E^E^^. 


i=5; 


^mmm 


i  fi  if 

| 

h 

& 

I 

* 

y 

1                (n 

a 

r*~ 

iv 

L 

-<"5            — ^—  ■      -^ 

-t 

(r\            f*          fc 

J                £       m  '      * 

1                    1            # 

j         *  • 

,<j      1 

w           J          ajN 

m,  •  •          ^      m.            1 

&i 

#  * 

v   ■ 

^     r 

v    v-  v  ---••  *  ■+- 

-#-     " 

#   • 

v 

Spread  the  glad  -  ness  all 

a-  round, 

Je 

-  sus  saves, 

Je- 

sus  saves ; 

Tell    to    sin  -    ners,  far 

and  wide, 

Je 

-  sus  saves, 

Je- 

sus  saves  ; 

By     his  death     and  end  - 

less  life, 

Je 

-  sus  saves, 

Je- 

sus  saves  ; 

Let    the    na  -  tions  now 

re-ioice, 

Je 

-  sus  saves, 

Je- 

tves ; 
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Bear  the  news     to    ev' -  ry    land,   Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 
Sing,   ye      is  -  lands  of     the    sea,        E  -  cho  back,     ye    o-cean  caves, 
Sing     it    soft  -  ly  thro*  the  gloom,  When  the  heart     for  mer  -  cy  craves, 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and   free,     High-  est  hills    and  deepest   caves, 
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Onward,   'tis      our  Lord's  command,    Je  -  sus  saves,       Je  -  sus  saves. 

saves. 

saves. 
saves. 


Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 
Sing  in  tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 
This  our  song     of   vie  -   to  -  ry,         Je  -  sus  saves,       Je  -  sus 
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i.  When  \w  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of  his  word,  What  a  glory     he 
-j.         \..t   a   shadow   can  rise,  Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  Bui  his  smile  quickly 
a    burden    we  bear,  Not  a    sorrow    we  share,  But  our  toil  lie  doth 
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on  our  way  !  While  we  do  his  good  will.  He  a -bides  with  us 
it  a  -  way ;  Not  a  doubt  nor  a  fear,  Not  a  sigh  nor  a 
ly      re-  pay;  Not    a    grief  nor    a     loss,    Not    a  frown  nor    a 
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And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey.  Trust  and 
Can   a-  bide  while  we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
But  is  blest   if     we  trust  and     o  -  bey. 


o- bey,  For  there's 
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Je  -  sus  But  to  trust  and 
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4  But  we  never  can  prove 

The  delights  of  his  love 
Until  all  on  the  altar  we  lay, 

For  the  favor  he  shows, 

And  the  joy  he  bestows, 

for  all  who  will  trust  and  obey. 
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5  Then  in  fellowship  sweet 
We  will  sit  at  his  feet, 

Or  we'll  walk  by  his  side  in  the  way; 
What  he  says  we  will  do, 
Where  he  sends  we  will  go, 

Never  fear,  only  trust  and  obey. 


1887,  by  D.  B.  Towner.     fc'a«d  by  per. 
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1.  I  must  hare  the  Saviour  with  me,  For  I  dare  not  walk  alone,      I  must 

2.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,For  my  faith,  at  host,  is  weak;  He  can 

3.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me  In  the  onward  march  of  life,  Thro'  the 

4.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  And  his  eye  the  way  must  guide, Till  I 
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feel  his  presence  near  me,  And  his  arm      around  me  thrown.  Then  my 
whisper  words  of  comfort  That  no  oth  -  er  voice  can  speak, 
tempest  and  the  sunshine,  Thro'  the  bat  -  tie  and  the  strife, 
reach  the  Tale  of  Jordan,  Till      I  cross    the  roll-  ing  tide. 
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soul      shall  fear  no  ill,  Let  him  lead  me  where  he  will, 

Then  my  soul  shall  fear  no  ill,  fear  no  HI,  Let  him  lead  me  where  he  will, where  he  wflt 
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without  a  mur-  mur,  And  his  foot-steps  follow    still. 


go 

I  will  go 
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"  In  the  shadow  of  his  hand  hath  he  hid  me. 


E.  Shevoss 


—  Isa.  49:  a. 

Iamps  McGranahav,  by  per. 


When  the  storms  of  life  Me  raa-  ing,    Tempests  wild    on   sea  and  land, 

Though  He  may  send  some  affliction,    'Twill  hut  make  me  long  for  home; 

I'n  -  e -mies  may  strive  to  in -jure,    Sa  -  tan    all       his    artsem-ploy; 

while  here  the  cross  I'm  bearing,   Meeting  storms  and  hil-lows  wild, 
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a       place  of    ref  -   uge      In    the  shad  -  ow  of  God's  hand. 
For  in  love     and      not    in     an    -  ger,     All  His  chast  -  en- ings  will  come. 
He  will  turn  what  seems  to  harm   me       In- to     ev     -     er-  last  -ing  joy. 
Je-  BUS    for     my     soul    is     car-  ing.   Naught  can  harm  His  Father's  child. 
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He  will  hide 
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He    will  hide 
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He      will  hide    me, 
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He    will  hide    me, 
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harm can  e'er  be  -  tide 
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He  will  hide 
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He  will  hide  me, 
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Where  uo  harm  can  e'er  be  -  tide        me; 
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In     the  shad 
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ow     of      Hi9  hand. 
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James  Montgomery. 


"  I  have  prayed  for  thee  that  thy  faith  fail  not." 
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1.  In  the  hour  of    tri  -  al,     Je-sus,  plead  forme  ;     Leal  by  base  de-n  i  -  al 

2.  With  forbidden  pleasures  Would  this  vain  world  charm;  Or  its  sordid  n. 

3.  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me  Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe;  <  n*  should  pain  attend  in<- 

4.  When  my  last  hour  cometh,  Fraught  with  strife  and  pain,  When  my  dnsl  retnrneth 
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I     depart  from  Thee.  When  Thou  see 'st  me  waver,   With    a    look    re- 
Spread  to  work  me  harm:  Bring  to  myremembrance    Bad    Geth-sem-a- 
On  my  path  be-  low:  Grant  thai  I  may  nev  -  er       Fail  Thy  hand  to 
To  the  dust  a  -  gain;  On  Thy  truth  re- ly -ing,  Through  that  mortal 
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call.  Nor    for     fear    or       fa  -  vor       Snf-fermeto    fall. 

ne,  Or,     in  dark-  er  semblance,  Cross-crowned  Calvary.   »_ 

G-ranttbat    1     may    »\  -  er     Cast  my  care  on  The* 
strife.        Je  -  bus,  tak<-  me.    dy-  ing,     To   e-  ter-  nal  life. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Atchimson. 


42 
Set  p?Cm  xw. 


E.   O.    F.XCELL. 


1.  There's  a  stranger    at    the  door, 

<  >- pt  n  now    to    1 1  i  in  your  heal  t. 
:;.  Hear  you  now  his  Lov-  ing  \  \ 
\     N<»\v  admit    the  heavenly  < ruest, 
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Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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He  has  been  there  of!  be  -  fore, 

h  you  wait  lie  will   <i>  -  part, 

Now, oh, now  make  him  your  choice, 

He  will  make  for  you   a      least. 
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Let  him  in     ere      he       is     gone.     Let  him  in    the   Ho  -  ly     One, 
Let  him  in,    he       is   your  Friend,  He  your  soul  will  sure  de  -  fend, 
He    is  stand-ing      at     the    door,     Joy  to  you    he  will    re  -  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-  given,  And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven, 
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Je-siis  Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to  the    end, 
And  his  name  you  will  a  -  dore, 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heaven, 
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Snurfc  to  tfce  mtttttnom. 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKFATRICK. 
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1.  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  I  am  the  Lord's,  Jesus  my  Saviour  salvation  affords, 

2.  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  Jesus  Ls  aear,  Keeping  me  safely,  he  castetli  oat  fear ; 

3.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  this  I  can  say  ,"Once  all  traedarkneaSybnt  now  it  i-day," 

4.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  cheerfully  sing  Loud  hallelujahs  to  Jesus,  in  v  King  J 
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Gives  me  his  Spirit  a  witness  within,  Whisp'ring  of  pardon,  and  saving  from  sin. 
Trusting  his  promises,how  I  am  blest!  Leaning  upon  him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest!  i 
Beauti-  ful  vis-  ions  of  glo-  ry    I  see,   Je-  sus  in  brightness  revealed  unto  me.  ■= 
Ransom'd  and  pardon'd,redeemed  by  his  blood,Cleansed  from  unrighteousness.ulorv « 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to  the  uttermost,  Saved,  saved  by  pow-  er     di-  vine  ; 
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Saved,  saved,         saved  to  the  uttermost,  Je  -  sus  the  Saviour  is      mine. 
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(ffioU  Or  umtj  i?ou. 

'  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus.  Christ  be  with  you." 
Rom.  xvi.  20. 
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W.  G.  Tcmbr. 
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1.  (Jod  !»♦'  trith  yon  till  we  meet  again,   By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again/Neath  his  wings  securely  hide  you  j 

:\.  God  bo  with  you  till  we  meet  again,When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you> 
1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  ag^in,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you; 
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With  his  sheep  securely  fold  you,   God  he  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Dai  -  ly  manna  still  provide  you,   God  he  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you,  God  he  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
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Till  we  meet.  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet ; 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  ^  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet,         till  we  meet,       God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 


*: 


:y£-t 


s  •  •  •- 


i 


-v-r- 


v-v- 


H^— 


Fro»  M  Gospel  Bells/'  by  per. 


46 
MV&U&B  Sltjoun&fnff. 


159 


"Always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord."  —  i  Cor.  xv.  58. 
E.  A.  Barnes.  W>.  J.  Kikkpatrjck 


1.  Be  earnest,  my  brothers,  in  word  and  inched.  Be  active  in  reaping  and 

2.  Be  ready,  my  brothers,  his  call  to     o-bey,  In  seeking  the  erring  and 

3.  Be  zealous,  my  brothers,  the  light  to  extend,  And  onto   all  nations  the 


sow-  ing  the  seed;  And  thus  in  the  vineyard,  with  Je-sus  to  lead,  Be 
show-ing  the  way;  And  thus  as  his  servants,  remem  -  ber,  we  pray,  Be 
gos  -  pel   to  send;  And  thus,  till  the  harvest  in  glo  -  ry  shall  end,   Be 
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always  abounding  in  the  work  of  thel^rd.  Be  always  abounding  in  the 


active,  re-  lying  cwd  his  word,  Be  always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord. 
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Cljoufil;  gottr  Sins  lie  as  Scarlet.    16* 

"  Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow  " — Isaiah  i.  18. 
Fanny  J.  Ck<  W.  H.  Doank.     By  per. 

di'kt.  Gently.  |lst  |2n& 
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kk  Tho1  your  sins  be  as  scailet,  They  shall  bb  as  white  as  snow  ;  as  snow  [ 

Hear  the  voice  thai  entreats  you,  ( >h,  ret  urn  ye  unto  God  !  to  God  ! 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more ;  no  more  j 
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Tho1  they  be  red 

He    is     of  great 

M  Lc.lv  un-  to  me, 
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like  crimson,  They  shall  be  as  wool ;  * 

compassion,  And  of  wondrous  love ; 

ye  people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God ; 
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"Tho' your  sins    be      as    scarlet,  Tho' your  sins  be       as    scarlet, 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions, 
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They  shall  be      as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." 

Oh,  return      ye    un-to  God!  Oh,  return      ye    un  -  to    God  I 

And  remem  -  ber  them  no  more,  And  remem  -  ber  them  no  more. 
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H.  G.  SPAPFORD.  "  He  huth  delivered  my  soul    in  peace."-- Pt.  lv.   ii>  V.   I'.   I-LIS6. 
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1.  When  peace,  like  a     rrv  -  <t,    at-tend-eth  my  way,  When  sorrows,  like 
4J.  Though  Satan  should  buffet,  though  trials  should  come,  Le1  thisblt 

3,  My   .sin  — oli,  the  bliss    of  this  glo  -  rious  thought — My  sin — noi  In 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  !»«•  rolled 
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sea  -  bil-lows,  roll;  What-ev  -  er  my    lot,  thou  hast  taught  me  to 
sur-ance  con-  trol,  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my    help-  fess    i  - 
part,  but  the  whole,    Is  nailed    to  his  cross   and    I     bear     it     no 
back     as       a    scroll,  The  trump  shall  resound,  and  the  Lord  shall  de- 
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say,      It     is      well,    it     is    well    with  my  soul. 

tate,  And  hath  shed  his  owu  blood  for  my  soul, 
more, Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  oh,  my  soul ! 
scend,"Ev-en      so'' — it     is    well    nn  i tli  my  soul. 
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It     is     well 


It      is 


IS 


.  .    with  my  soul It     is    well,     it     is    well  with  my  soul. 

well  with  my   soul, 
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©altrarg. 

"The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  Mm.' 


Luke  xxiii    33. 


i  ! 


,, 


rV 


C3 


165 

Jno.  R.  Swbnby. 
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1.  ()n  Calv  i  v  a  brow 

2.  'Mid  rending  rocks 
;;.     0    Je»eu8j  Lord, 
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my  Saviour  died, 
and  darkening  skies, 
how  can  it     be, 
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'Twas  there  my 
My  Saviour 
That  thou  shouldst 
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was  cruci  -  fied: 
li is  head  and  dies; 
thy  life  for  me, 
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'Twas  on  the  cross 
The  opening  vail 
To  bear  the  cross 
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And  purchased  there 
To  heaven's    joys 
In  thfvt  dread  hour 
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my  par- don  free, 
and  endless  day. 
on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ! 
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O  Cal  -  va  -  ry ! 
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dark  Calva  -  ry!  Where  Jesus  shed  his  blood  for  me,  for  me; 
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O    Cal  -  va  -  ry ! 

1   ... 


blest  Cal  -  va  -  ry !  'Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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TLtnninQ  on  $tmt$. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatricic. 
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1.  Wea-ry  with  walking      a  -    lone,      Long  heav-y    -    laden     with    sin; 

2.  Fearing      to     stand  fur  my      Lord,   Trembling  for  weakness     in     prayer; 
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Toiling    all  night  with-out     Christ,— Re^t     for  my    soul  shall  I         win, 
Vet     on    the    bo  -  som    di    -    vine       Los  -  ing  each  sor-row  and      fear, 
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Lean       -       ing   on    Je         -  sus,  I  walk         -  at  his    side ;  .  . 

Leaning    on    Je-sue,   in    him  I      a-  bide.  Leaning  on  Je  -  sus,  1    walk  at  his  side  : 
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Lean     -     -       ing  on    Je       -        -       sus,  I  trust  him,  my  Shepherd  auid  Guide. 
Leaning    on    Je-  bib,  what-cv-  er      be  -  tide, 
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3  Anxious  no  longer  for  self, 

Shrinking  no  longer  from  pain, 
Leaning  on  Jesus  alone. 

He  all  my  care  will  sustain. 


4  Leaning,  I  walk  in  "thewav." 

Leaning,  "  the  truth  "  I  shall  know; 
1     aning  on  heart-throbs  of  Christ, 
Safe  into  "  life  "  I  may  go 
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i.  When  ^the  mists  have  roll'd  in   splendor  From  the  beau- ty     of     the   bills, 

2.  If    w«      en     in     lm-  man  blindness*  And  for-  get     that   we     are  dust; 

3.  When  the   mists  nave  risen  a-  bove  u>,    As   our      Fa  -  ther  knows  his  own, 
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And  the       sun-shine,  warm  and  tender,  Falls  in 

If    we     miss   the    law    of     kindness    When  we 
Face  to      face  with  those  that  love   us,    We   shall 


kiss  -  es     on    the     rills, 

struggle     to      be     just, 

know    as   we    are  known ; 
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We  may     read  love's  shining   let-  ter       In     the     rain-  bow   of    the  spray,— 
Snowy     wings  of  peace  shall  cov-  er     All     the     plain  that  hides  a  -  way, — 
Love,  be  -  yond  the    0  -  rient  meadows  floats  the   gold  en    fringe  of     day, 
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We   shall  know  each  oth-  er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  cleared  a  -  way. 

When  the    wea-  ry  watch    is  o   -  ver,    And  the  mists  have  cleared  a  -  way. 

Heart  to   heart,  we    bide  the  shadows,  Till  the    mists  have  cleared  a  -  way. 
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We  shall  know  .  .       as 
We  shall  know 
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we  are   known, 
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Never-more 
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lone,  In   the  dawn      -       -       ing  of    the  morn-  ing,  When  the 

to  walk     a-  lone,  In     the  dawn-ing    of      the    morn    -  ing; 
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mists     .     .     have  cleared  away;  In  the    dawn     -     -       ing  of    the 

When  the  mists  have  cleared  away  ;  In   the  dawning 
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morn  -    ing,  When  the    mists    .     .     .     have  cleared  a-  way. 

i^         |y         I    When  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 
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i.  Must   Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross   a  -  lone,  And  all     the  world  go       free? 
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No,  there's  a    cross  for    ev  -  'ry  one,   And  there's  a  cross  for    me. 
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2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  fr 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  lor  me. 
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1.  When     Je-  sus  shall  gather  the  na  -  tions    Be-  fore  him  at  last    to  ap-  pear, 

2.  Shall  we  hear,  from  the  lips  of  the  Saviour,The  words,  ■  Faithful  servant,well  done;* 

3.  He  will  smile  when  he  looks  on  his  children,  And  sees  on  the  ransomed  his  seal; 


m 


J: 


m 


g^a 


•y— v 


f=f=f 


i^y 


3 

Then  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment,  When  summoned  our  sentence  to  hear  ? 

Or,  trembling  with  fear  and  with  anguish,    Be  banished  away  from  his  throne. 

He  will  clothe  them  in  heavenly  beau  -  ty,      As   low   at  his  footstool  they  kneel. 
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He  will  gather  the  wheat  in  his  gar  -  ner,  But  the  chaff  will  he  scatter  a-way ; 
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Then  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment,  Oh,  how  shall  it  be     in  that  day? 
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4  Then  let  us  be  watching  and  waiting, 

Our  lamps  burning  steady  and  bright,- 

When  the  Bridegroom  shall  call  to  the  wed- 
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5  Thus  living  with  hearts  fixed  on  Jesus, 

In  patience  we  wait  for  the  time, 
When,  the  days  of  our  pilgrimage  ended, 


Our  spirits  made  ready  for  flight,  [dingj      We'll  bask  in  his  presence  divine 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all    its     rich-  es     free-  ly  mine; 

2.  My  Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we; 

3.  A  sweet  perfume    up  -  on    the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ever  -    ver-  nal    trees, 

4.  The  zephyrs    6eem    to     float    to    me  wSweet  sounds  of  heaven's  mel-  o  -  dy, 
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Here  shmes  undimm'd  one  blissful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  pass'd  a  -  way. 
He  gen-  tly  leads  me  by  his  hand,  For  this  is  heav-  en's  border  -  land. 
And  flowers,  that  never-  fad-  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for-  ev  -  er  flow. 
As  angels  with  the  white-robed  throng   Join    in    the   sweet  re  -  demption  song. 
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O     Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Beulah  Land,  As       on    thy  high-  est  mount  I  stand, 
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I     look    a  -  way    a  -    cross  the  sea,  Where  mansions  are  pre-pared  for   me, 
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And  view  the  shin-  ing     glo-ry  shore, — My  heav'n,  my  home,  for 
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From  "  Goodly  Pearls"  by  per. 
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1.  More  about    Je-sus  would  I  know,  More  of  his  grace  to  oth-ers  show; 

2.  More  about    Je-sus   let   me  learn.  More  of  1ms  ho  -  ly  will  discern; 

3.  More  about   Je-sus;  in  his  word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  about  Je  -  sus ;  on  his  throne,  Riches  in   glo  -  ry   all   his  own ; 
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More    of  his  sav-ing   ful-ness  see,  More    of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Bpir  -  it    of  God,  my  teacher     be,  Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hearing  his  voice  in    ev  -  'ry  line,  Making  eacn  faithful  say  -  ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase ;  More  of  his  coming,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,   more     a- bout    Je  *  sus,    More,   more      a -bout 
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More  of  his  sav-ing  fdl-ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
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1.  oh.  where  an-  tin-  reap  -  ers  thai  gai  -  nei      in      The  sheavee  of  the 

2.  Go       out        in     the    by-ways  and  seareh  them  all;  Tin 

3.  The  fields    all    are  ripe- oing,  and  far    and    wide    The  world  no* 

4.  So    come  with  your  sick  -  lea,  ye  sons     of    men,   And  gath  -  a 
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good  from  the  fields  oi    sin  :  \\  ith  sickles  ol   truth  must  the  work  be  don.-. 
there, tho'  the  weeds  air  tall  :  Then  search  in  the  highway,  and  pass  Done  by, 
wait-ing  the  harvest  -  tide  :  But  reapers    are  tew.  and   the  wort 
geth-  er  the  gold -en  grain;  Toil  on  till  the  Lord    of  the  harvt 
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And  no    one  may  rest  till  the  "harvest  home."  Where  are  the  reapers!  on, 

But  gath  -  er  from  all  for  the  home  on  high. 
And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  harvest  wait. 
Then  share  ye  his  joy      in  the  "harvest  home." 
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who  will  help  us  to  gar- ner  in  The  sheaves  of  good  from  theft 
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"And  the  building  of  the  wall  it  was  of  jasper  ;  and  the  city  was  pure  gold,  like 

unto  clear  glass."  — Rev.  si.  18. 

Rev.  J.   B.  Atchinson.  O.  F.  Prrsbrry.     By  per. 
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1.  I  have  read  of  a  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y.     Far  a -way    in     the  kingdom    of 

2.  I  have  read  <>i  Mi^ht  mansions  in  heaven. Which  the  Saviour  has  gone  to  pre- 

3.  I  have  read  of  white  robes  for  the  righteous,Of  bright  crowns  which  the  glorified 

4.  I  have  read  of   a  Christ  so  forgiving,  That  vile  sinners  may  ask   and   re- 
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God  ;  I  have  read  how  its  walls  are  of  jasper,  How  its  streets  are  all  golden  and 
pare  ;  And  the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been  faithful,  Rest  forever  with  Christ  over 
wear,When  our  Father  shall  bid  them  "Come,  enter,  And  my  glory  eternal  -  ly 
ceive  Peace  and  pardon  from  every  transgresson,  If,  when  asking,  they  only  be* 
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broad.    In  the  midst  of  the  street  is  life's  river,  Clear  as  crystal  and  pure  to  be- 
there;  There  no  sin  ev-er  enters,  nor  sorrow,  The  in-hab-it- ants  never  grow 
share ;"  How  the  righteous  are  evermore  blessed,As  they  walk  thro'  the  streetsof 
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lieve.  I  have  read  how  he'll  guide  and  protect  us,  If  for  safety  we  enter  his 
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hold:  But  not  half  of  thai  city's  bright  glory  To  mortals  l 

old;  Bu1  Dothalf  of  the  joys  that  await  them  To  mortals  1  d  told. 

gold;    But  not  half  of  the  wonderful  en  told 

fold  ;  But  not  half  of  his  goodness  and  mercy  To  mortals  h  a  told 
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Not  half  has  ev-er  been    told  ;       Not  half  has  ev-  er  been     told  ; 
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1.  To-day  the    Saviour  calls;  Ye  wand'* 
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Why     long  -  er    n 
walls      To         Je  -  tos    bow. 
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1.  17ct  us     gather  up    the   sunbeams  Lying     all     a-  round  our    path;  Let    us 

2.  Strange  we  never  prize  the  music  Till  the  sweet-voiced  bird  is  flown  !  Strange  that 


keep  the  wheat  and  roses,  Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff.  Let  us  find  our  sweetest 
we  should  slight  the  violets  Till  the  lovely  flow'rs  are  gone  !  Strange  that  summer  skies 
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comfort  In  the  blessings  of  to-  day, 

sunshine  Never  seem  one  half  so  fair,  As  when  winter's  snowy  pinions  Shake  the 
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bri-  ars  from  the  way.   Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness,    Then  scatter  seeds  of 
white  down  in  the  air. 
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scatter     seeds  of  kindness,   For  our  reap-  ing    by    and   by. 
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If  we  knew  the  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  against  the  window-pane, 
"Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-morrow, — 

Never  trouble  us  again, — 
Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow  ? — 
WTould  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 

Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now  ? 
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Ah  !  those  little  ice-cold  fingers, 

How  they  point  the  memories  back 
To  the  hasty  words  and  actions 

Strewn  around  our  backward  track ! 
How  these  little  hands  remind  us, 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie, 
Not  to  scatter  thorns,  but  roses. 
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1.  When  my    Saviour         I      shall  see, 

2.  When  I'm  whol-ly     freed  from  sin, 

3.  When  my  feet  shall  press     the  shore, 

4.  Oh,  till  then     be     this     my  care, 


In    his    glorious       liken*** 

Spotless, dean  and  pure  with- 

Trod  by     an  -  gels  feet      be- 

Mcrr  his   mi  -  age  blest     to 
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Clad  in  robes  by  love  supplied,  Then 
Meet  to  stand  by  Je  -  sus'  side,  Then 
Near  to  living  streams  that  glide,  Then 
More  to   conquer      self  and  pride,    So 
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Sat  -  is-fied      with    love      di  -  vine,      Sat  -  is-fied,     since  Christ    Ifl 
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4  Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me." — Ps.  1.  5 
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1.  At  the  sounding  of  the  trumpet,  when  the  saints  arc  gather'd  home,  We  will 

2.  When  the  angel  of  the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be  no  more,  We  shall 

3.  At  the  great  and  final  judgement,  when  the  hidden  comes  to  light,  When  the 

4.  When  the  golden  harps  are  sounding,  and  the  angel  bands  proclaim.  In  tri- 
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greet  each  other  by  the  crystal  sea,WTith  the  friends  and  all  the  lov'd  ones  there  a- 
gathcr,  and  the  saved  and  ransom'd  see,    Then  to  meet  again  together,  on  the 
Lord  in  all  his  glory  we  shall  see ;     At  the  bidding  of  our  Saviour,  u  Come,  ye 
umphant  strains  the  glorious  jubilee;  Then  to  meet  and  join  to  sing  the  song  of 
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waiting    us     to  come,  What  a  gath 'ring    of    the  faithful  that  will   be! 

bright  ce  -  lestial  shore,  What  a  gath'ring    of    the  faithful  that  will   be! 

blessed      to  my  right,  What  a  gath'ring    of    the  faithful  that  will   be! 

Moses  and  the  Lamb,  What  a  gath'ring    of    the  faithful  that  will   be! 
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What        a     gath'ring 
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•     -    'ring,  gath     -     -    'ring,     At  the 

the    loved  ones  when  we'll  meet  with  one  an-oth-  er, 
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sounding  of  the  glorious  jubi  -  lee!  What  a     gath  'ring, 

jubilee  !  What  a  gath'ring  when  the  friends 
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1.  Weak  and  weary, poor  and  sinful,  Vainly  I  cry;  Bound  and  crush'd  with 

2.  How  the  people  press  around  Him,  His  word  receive;    Surely    I  m  ay 

3.  Long  my  heart  has  felt  its  burden, Seeking  for  peace;   Now,  at  last   I 
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years  of     sorrow, What  help   is  nigh? 
share  His  blessing,     I        too    believe, 
find    in    Je  -  sus    My    sweet  release. 


Let  me  touch  the  hem  of  His 
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1.  Oh,  word  of  words,  the  sweet- est,    Oh,  word,     in  which  there  lie 

2.  O   soul,  why  shouldst  thou  wander  From  such     a     lov  -  ing       Friend? 

3.  Oh,  each  time  draw  me     near- er,  That   soon  the  "Come"  may  be^ 
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A  -    las!    I      am 
Then,     o  -  ver   sea 


re  -  joic-ing,    With  doubt     or     ter  -  or 
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I      hear  the  "  Come "  of      Je  -  sus,     And     to         his  cross   I         fly. 
For       I      am    ev    -    er     wand'ring,  And   com  -  ing  back    a   -   gain. 
I'll     take   thy  hand    and     fol  -  low,     At   that    sweet  whisper  "  Come!" 
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Come,      oh,  come  to         me, 


Come,     oh,  come  to         me, 
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Come,  come, 
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Come,  come,     come, 
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"  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep." — Ps.  iv.S. 
Rev.  S.  Baring  Gould. 
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1.  Now  the  day  is         o  -  ver,  Night  is  drawing    nigh,       Shadows  of  the 

2.  Je  -  sus.  give  the   wea-  ry  Calm  and  sweet  re- nose ;  With  thy  U 
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even-ing    Steal  across  the  sky. 
bless- ing  May  our  eyelids  close. 
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3  Through  the  long  night-wat 

May  tlune  Angela  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

4  When  the  morning  wakens 

Then  may  I  arise, 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 
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1.  My  country  !    Y<    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-  ty,    Of  thee    I     sing: 

2.  My     na-tive  country, thee,  Land  of  t lie    no-hle,  free,  Thy  name  I  *ove: 
!>.  Lei  music  swell  the  breeze,And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song: 
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Land  where  my  father's  died !  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride  !  From  ev  -  Yy 

J     love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills:  My  heart  with 
Let    mortal  tongues  a -wake  ;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ;  Let  rocks  their 
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mountainside  Let  freedom  ring! 
rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove. 
silence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
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Our  fathers'  God !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King! 
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&4^ 


V 


±* 


£-_^- 


|=zt 


fi=t 


$m& 


1.  In  some  way  or  oth- er  The  Lord  will  provide;  It  may  not  be  my  way, 

2.  At  some  time  or  oth-  er  The  Lord  will  provide;  It  may  not  be  my  time, 

3.  Despond  then  no  longer, The  Lord  will  provide:  And  this  be  the  token — 

4.  March  on,then,right  boldly, The  sea  shall  divide;  The  pathway  made  glorious, 
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It  may  not  be  tliy  way,  Ami  yet  in  bis  own  way,"  I  In-  Lord  will  pr< 
Ii  may  not  be  thy  time,  And  yet  in  bis  own  time,"  The  Lord  will  proi  ide." 
No  word  hf  hath  spoken  Wasev-eryel  broken, — u  The  Lord  will  provide.'1 
With  shoutings  victorious, We'll  join  in  the  chorus, "  The  Lord  \n  ill  proi  ide." 
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Tune,  EVENTIDE. 


1    A   -  bide  with    me!    Fast    tails  the    c  -ven-tide,  The    dark-jiess 

'J.   Swift    to     its     close    ebbs     out  life's  li  t-  tie      day:  Earth's  joys 

3.  I      need  thy     pres-ence    ev  - 'ry  pass-ing   bom;  What    but    thy 

4.  I        fear     no      foe,     with  thee    at  hand  to    bless;  Ills      have    no 

5.  Hold  thou  thy  cross      be  -  fore  my  clos-ing    eyes;  Shine  thro'  the 
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fail   and  comforts   the.     Help  of     the  helpless,  <>h.     a -bide  with  me! 

all     around      I      see;     0  thou,  who  changes!  not,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

guide  and  stay  can    be?  Thro'  timid  and  sunshine,  Lord, abide  with  me! 

grave,  th 3    vie  -  to  -  ry5      I   triumph  -nil.  it'    thou    a  -  bide  with 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee;     In    Life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  a •  bide  with  me! 
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"My  beloved  is  mine." — S   of  Sol.  ii.  16. 
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T.  E.  Perkins.    By  per. 
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1.  Fade,  fade, each  earth- ly  joy,     Je  -  sus     is    mint-!  Break,  ev  - 'iy 

2.  Tempt  not    my  soul      a- way,     Je  -  sus     is     mine!  Hen- would   1 

3.  Fare  -  well,   ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus     is     mine!  Lost     in     this 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor-  tal   -    i  -  ty,       Je  -  sus     is    mine!  Wei -come,  e- 
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ten  -  der    tie,       Je  -   sus     is  mine !     Dark     is     the   wil  -  derness, 

ev  -  er    stay,     Je  -  sus     is  mine !       Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 

dawn-ing  light,    Je  -   sus     is  mine!        All    that   my  soul   has  tried 

ter  -  ni  -  ty,       Je  -  sus     is  mine !      Wei-  come,  O  loved  and  blest, 
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mine ! 
mine! 
mine ! 
mine ! 
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Earth  has  no  resting  place,  Je-  sus  alone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus  is 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  away,  Je  -  sus  is 
Left  but  a  dismal  void,  Je-  sus  has  sat -is  -  fied,  Je  -  sus  is 
Welcome, sweet 'scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast,  Jesus  is 
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1.  My    life,  my  love     I  give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me ; 

2.  I     now  believe  thou  dost  receive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live ; 

3.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va-  ry,     To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


CH<X — 111    live  for  him  who  died  for  me,  How  happy  thee    my  life  shall  be! 
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Oh,  may      I     ev    -    er   faith- Ail    be,     My     Sav-iourand     my    I 
And   now  henceforth  I'll  trust    in  thee,  My     Sav-iourand     my   God! 
I      con  -  se-erate    mv    life     to  thee,   Mv     Sav-iourand 
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I'll     live    for  him    who  died    for  me,    My     Sav-iourand     my   God! 
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1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,     All  our  sins  and  griefii  to  bear! 
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What     a  priv-i-lege   to     car 
D,8. — All    because  we  do  not    car 


•  -#-    -#-     0       <s  • 

ry       Ev  -  'rything  to  Clod  in  pray<  i  ! 
ry       Ev  -  'rything  to  ( rod   in  pi 


§ 


rr  I  1/  v 


__- — ^___ * * — # —       .^.1 — 

pp.  E  £  f     1 

4 h h H H h— J-l 1- 


m 


-\ — & — h 


|jE^£3Ei»E3 


=4== 


^=^ 


D.8. 


d     d 


i     '<     i 


z 


w 


0  what  peace  we  oft-en   for 
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Have  we  trial*  and   temptations? 

Is  there  troubk-  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  tn  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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Air  we  weak  and   heavy  laden. 

Cuinbered  with  a  load  o 

Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refugi 

Take  if  to  the  Lord  in  pi 
Do  thy  friends  d<  sake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  Disarms  hell  take  and  shield  the^ 

Thou  wilt  lind  a  solace  tkere. 
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1.  We  praiie  thee,0  God !  for  the  Son  of  thy  love, 

For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone  above. 
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Hal-  le-  lujah!  thine  the  glory;  Halle-  lujah !   a-  men !     Revive  ns    a-  gain. 
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2  We  praise  thee,  O  God !  for  thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  waya 
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*    (  While  Je-sus  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sinner^  come! 
'  (  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,      . 
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sin  -  ner,  come ! 
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is  the  time  to  own  him, 
is  the  time  to  know  him, 


Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Come, 
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2  Are  you  too  heavy  laden  ? 

Come,  sinner,  come! 
Jesus  will  bear  your  burden, 

Come,  sinner,  come! 
onsus  will  not  deceive  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Jesus  can  now  redeem  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 


3  Oh,  hear  his  tender  pleading, 

Come,  sinner,  come! 
Come  and  receive  the  blessing, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
While  we  are  praying  for  yaUq 

Come,  sinner,  come  ? 
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Rfv.  Wm    McDoNAL*.  John  vi.  37. 
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1.  I     am  com  -  ing    to    the  cross;     I    am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee,  Long  has    e  -   ril  dwell    with 

3.  Here    I   give     my    all     to  thee,  Friends  .and  time,  and  earthly  store  j 
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am  trust-  ing,  Lord,  in   thee, 
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I     amcount-ing    all    but  dross,       I    shall   full      sal  -  va  -  lion  tind. 

Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to   me, —  UI    will  cleanse  you  from  all    sin.'' 

Soul  and    bo   -    dy  thine    to    be, —  Whol-ly  thine     for     ev  -   er-more. 
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Humbly     at      thy  cross     I   bow, 

4  In  thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied: 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 
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Save   me,   Je  -   bus,  save   me  now. 

,5  Jesus  comes!  he  tills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  him  1  am ; 

I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
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C    Ohappyday,thatfixedmychoiceOnthee,my  Saviour  and  m\  <  lod!   )  .. 
J  Well  may  thisglowingheart  rejoice, And  tell  its raptnresall abroad,  j  '  * 


day,  happy  day, 

WhenJesua  washed  my  sinsaway 
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(  He  tanghl  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
!  )        \  mi  live  rejoicing  ei  'rv  day. 


2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vowa 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  lore! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  till  his  honse, 

While  to  that  saered  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tisdone!  the  great  transaction's  done! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine: 
He  drew  me,  and   1   followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  that  voice  divine. 
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1  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 
Fixed  <>n  this  blissful  center,  n 
Nor  1  \  er  from  thy  Lord  depart : 
With  him  of  « 
5  Highheai  'n  that  heard  thesolemnvow, 

That  now  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till   in  life's  latest    hour  I   how. 

\nd  bless  in  death  a  lw>nd  ho  dear. 
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1.  My     Je-sus,     as  thou  wilt:    G    may  thy  will  be  mine;   In 

2.  My     Je-  mis,     as  thou  wilt :  Tho'  seen  thro'  many-a  tear,  Let 

3.  My     Je-sus,     as  thou  wilt:  All  shall  be  well  for  me;  Each 
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hand  of  love  I  would  my  all  re-sign.  Thro'  sor-row  or  thro' joy, 
star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-  ap-  pear.  Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept 
fa-  ture  scene  I    glad-ly  trust  with  thee.  Straight  to  mv  home  a-bove, 
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Conduct  me  as  thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,"  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done." 
And  sorrowed  oft  alone.  If  I  must  weep  with  thee, My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 
[    trav-  el^calmly  on,  And  sing  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done." 
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Tune,  NICEA.    11,12,10. 


1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho 
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•  ly  !  all  the  saints  adore  thee,  Casting  down  their 
-  ly!  tho' the  darkness  hide  thee,  Tho' the  eye  of 

•  ly,  Lord  God  Almight-y!  All  thy  works  shall 
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mom  -  lug  our  song  shall  rise  to  thee;    Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -   lv, 

gold- en  crowns  around  the glas-sy     sea;  I  her -u- bun  and  BerarJbim 

sin- ful  man   thy    glo-rymay  not     see;      ( )n  -  lv  thou  art  ho   -    lv  ! 

praise  thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea;     Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  bo   -    lv. 
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mer-  ci- ful  and  might- y,     God     in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  ! 
falling  down  before  thee.  Which  wert,  and  art,  and    evermore  shall  he. 


there  is  none  be- side   thee, 
mer  -ci- ful  and  might -y, 
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Per-  feet  in  power,  in    love,  and  pnr- 
God    in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin  • 
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Tune,  TOPLADY.  7. 
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Lei    me  hide     myseli       in     thee; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  miilt  and  pow'r, 
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2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands. 
Can  fulfil  the  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  do  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 

All  for  sin  could  not  atone, — 
Thou  must  save,  and   thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 

Simply  to  thy  cross  I  ding; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  d 


265 


Helpless,  look  to  th<  i  — 

Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Sa\  iour,  or  I  die. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  heart-strings bn  ak  indeath, 

When  I  soar  t<>  worlds  unknown. 

See  thee  on  thy  judgement-throne.-- 
Rock  ■  n  fox  mej 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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290  While  Life  Prolongs. 

1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given, 
But  soon,  ah !  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day, 

How   sweet  the  Gospel's  charming 
sound  ; 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 

Shall   death  command   you   to   the 
grave  : 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No   Sabbath's   heavenly   light   shall 
rise — 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

291  Just  as  I  am. 

I  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bids't  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

*  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  [spot, 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  !  ** 

g  Just  as  /  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come! 

4  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  come ! 


5  Just  as  I  am— thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
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Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  cornel 

292  Come,  Holy  Spirit. 

i  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind, 
And  fit  me  to  approach  my  God ; 

Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  abode. 

2  Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 
A  living  spark  of  holy  fire? 

Oh  !  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame, 
Make  me  to  burn  with  pure  desire. 

3  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart, 
And  let  me  now  my  Saviour  see  ; 

Oh  !  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest  in  thee. 

293  When  I  Survey. 

i  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died," 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree, 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alt 
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i.  Go,  la-  bor  on;  spend  and  be  spent, Thy  joy  to  do  the 
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It    is  the  way  the  Master  went; 
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2  Go.  labor  on;  'tis  not  for  naught; 
Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain; 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 
The  Master  praises, — what  are  men? 

3  Go,  labor  on ;  your  hands  are  weak ; 
Your   knees  are  faint,  your  soul   cast 

down ; 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown ! 


Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 


f 


4  Toil  on,  faint  not;  keep  watch,  and  pray  I 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  t<>  win; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway; 

Compel   the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

5  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rev 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home,- 
Soon  shalt   thou   hear  the   Bi  '| 

voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  "  Behold,  I  comet* 
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I.  A-  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  ev'ry  nerve,  And  press  with  vigor      on  \ 
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heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  immortal  crown,  And  an  immortal  I 


A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 

To  thine  aspiring  eye: — 

Living  Hymns-§ 
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That  prize,  with  ;  eight, 

Which  shall  new  lusl 

When  victors'  wreaths  and  raor 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust,  [gems 

•  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 

And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honon  down. 
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1.  Je  -   sus!  the  name  high    o  -  ver     all,      In      hell,  or  earth,  or      sky; 

2.  Je  -   bus!  the  name  to     sin-  ners  dear,  The  name  to     sin-ners  given; 
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An  -  gels  and  men  be  -  fore    it      fall,    And   dev   -   ils    fear        and       fly. 
It    scat-ters  all  their  guilt- y     fear;     It    turns   their   hell        to     heaven. 
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An- gels  and  men  be  -  fore   it     fall, 
It    scat-ters  all  their  guilt-  y    fear 
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And   dev  -  ils       fear 
It    turns  their   hell 
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3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  he  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  his  grace  ! 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 


5  His  only  righteousness  I  show 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  : 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below, 
To  cry/"  Behold  the  Lamb  !" 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  his  name ; 
Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
u  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  !" 
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Crown  Him  Lord  of  All. 


C.  M. 


I  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Z  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 
Who  fixed  this  earthly  ball  ; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

$  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race. 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feetf 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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'London  Hymn  Book." 


'  Mine  arc  thine  and  thine  are  mine.' 
John  xvii    i 


A.  J.  O^Knn*.     By  per. 
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1.  My  Je    -    sus,  I 

2.  I  love       thee  be 

3.  I   will  love       thee  in 
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loved   thee,  my        Je  ■  sua,     'tis     now. 
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Tune,  PORTUGUESE  HYMN. 
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1.  How  firm     a      foundation,    ye    saints  of  the     Lord,    Is    laid  for  your 

2.  wFeaT  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed,  For  I  am  thy 
31  "When  th ro'  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  riv-ers  of 
4.  u  When  thro'  tie  -  ry   tri  -  als  thy   path  -  way  shall  lie,      My  grace  all   suf - 
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faith    in    his    ex  -    cel- 

God,   I     will  still    give 

eor-row  shall  not      o    - 

n  -  cient,  shall  be    thy 


lent  word  !  What  more  can    he  say,    than  to 
thee  aid  ;      I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
ver-  flow ;    For     I      will    be    with  thee  thy 
sup  -  ply,    The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I 
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you    he  hath  said, 
cause  thee  to    stand, 
tad  -  als    to      bless, 
on  •  ly    de  -  sign 
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To  you,  who  for  re  •  fnge  to  Je  -  sus  have 
Up  -  held  by  my  gracious,  om  -  ni  -  po  -  tent 
And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deepest  dis  - 
Thy  dross    to    consume,  and    thy    gold  to    re  • 


hy  dross    to 
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fled?  To  yon,  who  for  re  -  fuge  to  Je  *  sus  have  fled? 
hand,  Up  -  held  by  my  gracious,  om  •  ni  •  po  -  tent  hand, 
tress,    And    sane-  ti  -  fy      to      thee    thy    deep  -  est      dis-  tress. 

fine,    Thy  dross    to     consume,    and    thy    gold       to        re  -  fine. 
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6  "  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people 
shall  prove  [love ; 

My    sovereign,    eternal,    unchangeable 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  tem- 
ples adorn,  (be  borne. 

Like  lambs  tney  shall  still  in  my  bosom 
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6  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned 

for  repose, 
T  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
That   soul,  though  all  hell  should  en* 

deavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake!* 
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i.  Yield  not  to  tempta  -  Bon,  For  yielding  is     sin,      1  tr*y  will  help  you 

2.  Shun  e  -  vii  companions,  Bad  Language  disdain,  God's  name  hold  inrei 

3.  To  him  that  o'ercometh   God  giveth   a     crown,  Thro  faith  \se  will  c 
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some  oth-  er    to     win  ; 

nor  take  it    in     vain  ; 

though  often  cast  down; 
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Fight  manfully     onward,  1  )ark  passions  sub-  due, 

Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,    Kind-hearted  and   true, 

He  who  is    our  Saviour,  Our  strength  will  renew, 
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Look  ev-  er   to     Je-  sua,  He'll  carry  you  through.  Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 
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I    Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you,  He  is  willing  to  aid  you,  He  will  carry  you  through* 
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364   Lo!  the  Stone  is  Rolled  Away 
I   Lo!  the  stone  is  rolled  away, 
Death  yields  up  his  mighty   prey; 
Jesus,  rising  from  the  t«»mi>, 
Scatters  all  its  fearful  gloom. 

«  Praise  him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  to 
Every  note  with  rapture  swell, 
And  the  Saviour's  triumph  tell. 

3  Let  Immanuel  be  adored  - 

Ransom,  Mediator,  Lord  I 
To  creation's  utmost  bound, 
Let  the  eternal  praise  resound. 
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365     Wait,  my  Soul,  Upon  the  Lord, 
i  Wait.  m\  soul,  up<»n  tin-  Lord, 

To  his  gracious  promise  t; 
Laying  hold  upon  tins  w 

thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be/* 

2  If  th<  A  thy  case 

Set-in  peculiar  still   to  thee, 
God  has  promised  needful  grace, — 

•h\  days,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

3  1  >.i\  s  «>f  trial,  da)  a  o(  grief, 
In  succession  thou  m 

This  is  still  mv  B 

thy  strength  shall  be.* 
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366  0  Love  Divine. 

x  O  love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine; 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  O  that  I  could  forever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

5  O  that  I  could,  with  favored  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast! 


From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 
My  everlasting  rest. 

367  0  could  I  Speak. 

i  O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 

0  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 

I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings. 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 
In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine  ; 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne  ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  piaise, 

1  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When   my  dear   Lord   will    bring  me 

And  I  shall  see  his  face  ;  [home, 

Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 
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368  I  will  Remember  Thee. 

1  According  to  tby  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  tine. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  1  turn  mine 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee. — 

5  Remember  thee  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me  ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

369  Jesus,  I  Love. 

1  Jesus,  1  love  thy  charming  name, 
'Tis  music  to  mine  ear; 

Fain  would    I  sound    it  out  BO  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  joy,  my  hope,  my  trust  ; 

Jewel-,  to  thee,  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 
In  thee  mosl  richly  meet ; 

Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  bo  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  ho 
And  sheds  it-  fragrance  there, 

The  noblest   balm  of  all   its  wounds, 
The  cordial  ol*  its  care. 
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37^  I   Alas  •  and  Did  MY  Saviour  Bieed. 
1    Alas!   and  did  my  Sa\  ioui  bl< 

And  did  my  s»\ ereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacn  d  hi 

For  >uch  a  w  01  in  as  I  ? 

I  Was  it   for  crimes  thai  I  had  done, 

lie  groaned  upon  the  t  n  • 
Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown ! 

And  love  beyond  d<  . 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shul   bis  glories  iu. 

When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's,  sin. 

4  Thus  mighl  I  hide  my  blushing 
Whil  •  in-  dear  cross  app» 

Dissoh  e  my  heart   in  thankfuln* 

And  lilelt  iu\   e\  es  to  t» 

5  But  drope  of  _ri  ief  can  n 

The  (Liu  of  lo>  e  I  owe ; 

Here.  Loid.  1  l:  i  n  e  ni\  s.lt*  a 
Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 

37  1         Come,  Humble  Sinner. 

1  Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, — 
Come  with  your  guiH  and  fear  op] 

And  make  this  last 

J  M  I'll  Lro  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
High  as  a  mountain  1 
I  know  in<  courts,  I'll  entei  m. 
Whatever  may  < » 1  *  1  * 

3   P<  rhape  be  will  admit  my  plea, 
Perhaps  will  hear  mj  prayt  r ; 
r.ut  it   I  perish,  1  w  ill  pi 
And  perish  only  th< 

•I  I  can  but  perish  if  I 
I  am  resolved  t<>  b 

1   know 

1  mu-  die.'' 
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Tune,  WILMOT.    8s  &  7s. 

EL 


#^-s»- 


1.  One   there  is      a  -  bove     all    oth- ers     Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  ; 

2.  Which  of    all  our  friends  to  save  us    Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 

3.  When  he  lived  on  earth,  a-  bas  -  ed,  Friend  of  Sin- ners    was     his  name; 

4.  Oh,       for  grace  our  hearts  to  soft-  en  !  Teach  us,  Lord  !  at  length  to   love  ; 
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His     is    love     be  -  yond  a     brother's,  Cost  -  ly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 
But  this    Sa-viour   died,    to  have    us      Rec-  on-  ciled  in      him     to     God. 
Now,  a  -  bove   all         glo  -  ry     rais-  ed,     He     re  -  joi  -  ces       in     the  same. 
We     a  -  las !  for    -   get    100    oft  -  en  What    a  Friend  we  have    a  -  bove. 
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1.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  bless-  ing,  Which  before   the  cross  I  spend, 
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Life  and  health,  and  peace  posess-ing,  From  the  sinners   dy  -  ing  Friend. 


2  Here  I'll  sit  forever  viewing 

Mercy  stream  in  streams  of  blood; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie, — 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Floating  in  his  languid  eye. 
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4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much?  I'm  much  forgiven,- 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 
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See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


D'S.  i  The  morning  ligbi  is  breakings 
The  darkness  disapr* 
Tin-  sons  of  earth  are  waking 
To  penitential  ' 

breeze  thai  Bweeps  the  ocean 
DgS  tidings  from  afar, 
ions  in  commotion, 
Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

NOr  in  thy  richness  si 
Stay  not  till  all  the  Lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home." 

Stay  not    till  all    the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  La  \  ome  '"' 
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Sir  J.  Bowring. 
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I     In    the  cross  of    Christ  I     glo  -  ry,     Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
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All  the  light  of     sa    - 


cred    sto-ry,     Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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1 ■• 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me. 

Hopes  deceive,  and  tears  ann 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 

Lo!   it  glows  with  peace  and  j 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  wa 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 
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4  Bane  and  bleating,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  I  inctified  ; 

is  there, that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  t!  1 1  glory, 

Towering  o'ei  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacied  BtOTy 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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429  I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  say. 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Come  urao  me  and  rest, — 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast: 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad : 
I  found  in  him  a  resting  place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light,— 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright : 
}  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

430  Jerusalem,  my  Happy  Home, 
i  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 
Oh,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God  1 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend? 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 

And  Sabbaths  have  no  end. 

t  There    happier    bowers    than    Eden's 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ;       [bloom, 
Blest  seats  !  thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes 

I  onward  press  to  you. 
Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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431  There  is  a  Land  of  Pure  Delight 
i  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea  ; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  away. 

3  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  unbeclouded  eyes : 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,   [flood, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

432  Whilst  Thee  I  seek. 

i  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power? 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled, 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 
Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  ■ 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 

That  mercy  I  adore. 

2  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 

Because  conferred  by  thee. 
In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 
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2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  ©an  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  ask, how  kind  thou  art! 
How  good,  to  those  who  seek ! 


But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  Ah.  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show: 
The  love  of  Jesus,  wli.n  [1 

None  but  his  loved  o^es  know. 
!  5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 

As  thou  our  prize  will   be'j 
In  thee  be  all  our  glory  now, 

And  through  eternity. 
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..    f  All   for  Jesus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  All  my  being's  ransomed  powers  : 

\  All  mythoughts,and  \vords,and  doings. All  m\ days, and  all  mv       hojnrs. 
Q  (  Let  my  hands  perforin  his  bidding,  Let  my  feel  run  in  his  ways — 
'  (  Let  my  eyes  see  Jesus  on  -   iy,  Le1  my  lips  speak  forth  his  \  i 
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All  for  Jeans!  all  for  Je  -  sus!    A,ll  my  days,  and  all  niy  hours; 
All  for  Jeans!  all  for  Je  -  bus!  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise;  pi 


3  Since  my  eyes  were  fiied  on 

Pye  lost  Sight  <>t'  all    besides: 
So  enchained  mv  spirit's  vision, 
Looking  at   the  Cruwitird. 

LA11  for  Jesus!  all   for  Jesus! 
joking  at  the  Craciiied.  :| 
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1.  Shall  we  meet     beyond  the    riv-er,  Where  the  surg-  es    cease  to    roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet     in  that  blest  harbor,  When  our  storm-y  voyage  is  o'er  ? 
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Where  in  all       the  bright  for-  ev  -  er, 
Shall  we   meet   and    cast  the   anchor 


Ki£ 


rrrrr 


Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 
By  the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore  ? 
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Z^.5.     Shall  loe  meet    be  .yond  the  rw  -  er, 
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Shall  we    meet,  shall  we    meet,  Shall  we  meet  be  -  yond  the       riv  -  er  ? 


3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine? 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

4  WThere  the  music  of  the  ransomed 

Rolls  its  harmony  around, 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus 
With  its  sweet  melodious  sound  r 
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Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one, 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 

Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 

Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
"When  he  comes  to  claim  his  own  ? 

Shall  we  know  his  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  his  throne  ? 
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1.  Awake,  my  soul,  to     joyful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  prai3e ; 

2.  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined     in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not  -  withstanding  all; 
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He  jrist-ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His    lov-ing-kind 

He  saved  me  from  my  lost  e- stare,  His    lov-ing-kind-ne«s,oh,bo*  g 
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Lov-ing-kind ness,  lo v- ing-kindness,  His  Iov*ing-kind-neab,  oh, how  I 

Lov-ing-kindness,  lov- ing-kindness.  His  lov  -  ing-kind- ness,  oh,  how  g 
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3  Though  num'rons  hosts  of  mighty  foes. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 


1  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 

Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good  J 
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Mv  faith  looks  np  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  Of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine! 

Now  hear  me  while  T   ]»ray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine  1 
!  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ! 
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A*  thou  hasi  di<  d  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  aiml  chai 
A  li\  ing  lire! 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tn 
Ami  griefs  aronnd  me  spi 

Be  tlmu  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  t<»  day, 
Wipe  bottom  'a  fceai  a  av<  ay, 
Nor  let  me  ever  si 

Prom  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dn 
When  death's  cold  snllen  stxeam 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour !  then,  in  V 
FV  ar  and  distrust  remoi  1 
( >ii.  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul? 
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1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more, 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let    us    la  -  bor  for     the  Mas-  ter  from  the  dawn  till  setting  sun, 
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And  the  morning  breaks,  eternal,  bright  and  fair ;  When  the  Saved  of  earth  shall 
And  the  glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  urrection  share ;  When  his  chosen  ones  shall 
Let   us  talk  of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care,  Then,  when  all  of  life  is 
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gath  -  er      o  -  ver    on     the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the  roll    is 

gath  -  er     to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the  roll    is 

o  -   ver,  and    our  work  on  earth   is  done,  And  the  roll    is 
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roll  .  .  .  is  call'dnp yonder,  When  the  roll  is oaU'dapyonder,I11  be  there. 
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1.  O  Jesus,  thou  art  standing  Outside  the  fast-clos'd  door,  In  lowly  patieDce 

i  2.  O  Jesus,  thou  art  knocking:  And  lo!  that  hand  is  scarr'd,  And  thorns  thy  brow  cn- 
i  3.  O  Jesus,  thou  art  pleading  In  accents  meek  and  low,  "  I  died  for  you,  m  v 
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waiting  To  pass  the  threshold  o'er:  We  bear  the  name  ot  Christians,  His  name  and 

circle,  And  tears  thy  face  have  marr'd:  Oh,  love  that  passeth  knowledge»So  patient- 

children,  And  will  ye  treat  me  so?"  O  Lord, with  shame  and  surmw  We  open 
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sign  we  bear:  0h,8hame,thrice  Bhame  apon  as!  To  keep  him  standing  the  re. 

ly     to    wait!    Oh,  sin  that  hath  DO    8-  qoal,So  htBl  to  bar  the    j_rat«! 

now  the  door:  Dear  Saviour,  enter,  en  -  fcer,  And  leave  na  nevermore! 
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1  O  land  of  rest  for  thee  I  sigh, 

When  will  the  moment  come, 
When  I  shall  lay  my  armor  by 

And  dwell  in  peace  at  home  ? 
Cho. — We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes, 
We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes, 
We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes, 
And  we'll  be  gather'd  home. 

2  No  tranquil  joys  on  earth  I  know, 

No  peaceful  sheltering  dome, 
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This  world's  a  wilderness  of  woe, 

This  world  is  not  my  home. 
To  Jesus  Christ  I  fled  for  rest ; 

He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 
And  lean  for  succor  on  his  breast, 

Till  he  conduct  me  home. 
I  sought  at  once  my  Saviour's  side, 

No  more  my  steps  shall  roam ; 
With  him  I'll  brave  death's  chilling 

And  reach  my  heavenly  home,  [tide, 


WxW)  &ant>. 


Old  Melody. 

Vr-f — jV: 


hap-  py  land,  Far,  far  a 
\  Where  saints  in  glory  stand. Bright  bright  as 


way.  \ 
day;  5 


Oh,how  they  sweetly  sing, 
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Worthy  "is  our  Saviour  Kin?."  Loud  let  his  praises  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye  i 
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2  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die. 
On,  then,  to  glory  run ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And  bright,  above  the  sun, 

Reign  evermore. 
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Come  to  that  happy  land, 

Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  you  doubting  stand? 

Why  still  delay? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  be. 

When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free*, 
Lord,  we  shall  dwell  with  thee, 

Blest  evermore. 
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1.  I    must  tell    Je  -  ana 

2.  I    must  tell    Je  -  sus 
:>.  Tempted  and  tried,  i 

4.  O  how  the  world  to 
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all    ot     my   tii  -  ate;     I     cannot  bear  I 
all    of    my  troubles;   He    ia    a    kind,  corn- 
need  a  great  Saviour.  One  who  can  help  my 
e  -  vil    al  -  lures  me !    0  how  my  heart    ia 
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burdens  a  -  lone;  In  my  distress  he  kindly  will  help  me  ;  He  ev  -  ef 
passion-  ate  Friend  ;  If  I  but  ask  him,  he  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  Make  of  my 
burdens  to  bear;  I  must  tell  Je-  sus,  I  must  tell  Je-  ana;  He  all  my 
tempted  to     sin  !        I  must  tell  Je-  sus  and  he  will  help  me     O-  v  i    the 
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Je  -  sus,    I  must  tell  Je  -ana;  Je-  sus  can  help  me,  Je-  sus    a  -  lone. 
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1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height.  Or    o-   ver  the  stormy      sea; 

2.  Perhaps  to-day  there  are  loving  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak— 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  lowly  place,  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide — 
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It  may   not  be     at  the   battle's  front    My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me ; 
There  may  be  now   in  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek — 
Where  I  may  labor  thro'  life's  short  day    For  Je-  sus  the  cru  -  ci  •  fled — 
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But,  if     by  a  still,  small  voice  he  calls   To  paths  that  I  do    not  know, 
O    Saviour,  if  thou  wilt  be  my  guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the  way, 
So    trusting  my  all  to  thy  tender  care,  And  knowing  thou  lovest    me, 
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I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  Over  mountain,  or  plain,  or  sea; 
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I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,cl«ar  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Slow,  and  with  great  feeling. 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-  ly     Je-  sus,  No,  not  one 

2.  No  friend  like  him  is   so  high  and  ho-  ly,  No,  not  one 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  he   is    not  near  us,  No,  not  one 

4.  Did  ever  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one 

5.  Was   e'er    a  gift  like  the  Saviour  given  ?  No,  not  one 
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no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas-  es,  No, 

And  yet  no  friend  is     so  meek  and    lowly,  No, 

No  night  so  dark  but  his  love  can  cheer  us,  No, 

Or    sinner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him  ?  No, 

Will   he    re-fuse    us    a  home   in   heaven?  No. 


not  one  !    no,  not  one  ! 
not  one  !   do,  not  onel 
not  one!    no,  no1 
not  one!   no,  not  one  ! 
not  one!   no,  not  one  ! 
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thelow-ly     Je-  sus,     No,  not  one!    no,  not  one  ! 


CHORUS. 


=£=* 


I 


— i N-    s   3 


i    i  -  r 


D.S. 


'■t=f=£ 


m 


Jesus  knows  all  about  our  Btruggl  5,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done. 
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i.  Come,  we 

2.  Let      those 

3.  The       hill 

4.  Then     let 
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that      love  the  Lord,  And  let      our 

re   -   fuse    to    sing  Who  ncv  -  er 

of        Zi  -  on  yields   A  thousand 

our     songs  abound,  And  ev  -  ery 
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tear      be 


known,  Join 

God ;  But 

sweets,  Be 

dry ;  We're 
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in        a  song  with  sweet   accord,    Join    in       a  song  with  sweet  accord,   And 
children     of      the    heavenly  King,  But   children     of      the   heavenly  King,  May 
fore   we  reach    the    heavenly  fields,  Be  -  fore   we  reach   the  heavenly  fields,  Or 
marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  To 
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sur      -      round    the  throne,  And  thus      surround      the  throne, 

their             joys       abroad,       May  speak  their  joys       a   -  broad, 

the              gold  -  en  streets,    Or  walk     the    gold   -  en  streets, 

worlds   on     high,    To     fair  -  er  worlds    on  high. 
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thus 
speak 
walk 
fair 


We're  march  -  ing 
marching    on 
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to      Zi   -  on,       Beau-  ti  -  ful,   beau-  ti  -  ful     Zi  -  on  ;  We're 
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marching  upward    to     Zi     -      on,       The  beau -ti  -ful    cit  -  y      of       God. 
Zi  -  on,    Zi-  on, 
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Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stkad. 
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1.  Tia    so  swe«t  to  trust   in     Je-sus,  Just  to   take  him  at     liis  word; 

2.  O,  how  sweet  to  trust    in     Je-sus,  Just  to  trust  bis  cleansing  b 

3.  Yes, 'tis  sweet  to  trust   in     Je-sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self   to   cei 

4.  I'm  so  glad  I  learned  to  trust  thee,  Precious    Je  -  sus,  Saviour.  Friend, 
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Just    to    rest     up-on    his  promise;  Just  to  know,  "Thus  saith  the  I 
Just    in    sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  healing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  simp-ly    tak-ing    Life  and   rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And     I  know  that  thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with    me    to    the     end. 
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REFRAIN. 
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Je-sus,    Je-sus,  how    I  trust  him!  How  I've  proved  him  o'er  and  o'er! 
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Je-sus,    Je  -  sus,  precious   Je-SUS!    0     for  grace  t<>   trust  him  more. 
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When  you  start  for   the      land  of    heaven    -   ly        rest,  Keep  close  to 

Nev-  er       mind      the    storms  or    tri-  als    as  you   go,  Keep  close  to 

To    be  safe  from  the  darts  of  the        e     -      yil       one,  Keep  close  to 

We  shall   reach      our     home  in    heaven   by  and  bye,  Keep  close  to 
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Jesus  all  the  way  ;        For      he  is  the  Guide,  and  he  knows  the  way  best, 
Jesus  all  the  way ;   Tis    a     comfort    and     joy      his       fa-  vortoknow, 
Jesus  all  the  way;  Take  the  shield    of     faith  till  the  vie-to- ry   is  won, 
Jesus  all  the  way  ;  Where  to  those    we         love   we'll  never  say  good-bye, 
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Keep  close     to    Je  -  sus    all 
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Keep   close     to    Je  -  sus, 
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Keep  close    to    Je  -  sus,    Keep  close    to    Je  -  sus    all    the   way ;     By 
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day  or  by  night  never  turn  from  the  right,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all  the  way. 
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Stantrhig  on  tfte  ^romfat*. 

K.  Kn  so  Cartb«. 
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1.  Standing  on    the  prom  £  -  es"    of    '  birist    my    Ki  -  nal 

2.  Standing  on    the^prom  is  -  ea    that    can  -  not     fail,    When  the  howling 

I        now      can       Bee         I  • 

B  innd  to  him    e  - 
I       can  -  not     fell,     I 
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;;.  Standing  "ii  tli'-  prom-is  -  «- 
4.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es 
f>.  Standing  on    the  prom-ia  -  es 
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a-geslet  his  prais-es  ring;  Glo-ryin    the  highest,  I    will  ahont~an<3 
storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as  -sail,  By  theliv-ingWordofGodl  shall  pre 

cleansing  in  the  blood  for    me ;  Standing  in  the  liberty  v. 
ter  -  nally  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  vercomingdai  -lv  with  : 
moment  to   the  Spir- its'  call,  Rest- ing  in    my  Savionr,  as  my    all    in     all, 
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Standing  on  the  promises  of  God.  Stand     -     in:_r.  stand      -      hilt. 

Standing  on  the  promises,  Standing  on  the  \\ 


Standing  on  the  promis-  es    of  God  my  Saviour;  Stand 
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Standii  -  mis-  es, 
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stand    -      -      iiiLr,  Pm  standing  on    the    pramia-  es     of  God. 

Standing   on      the  prom-  \*-  as, 
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"We  shall  never  say  'good  by'  in  heaven." — The  words  of  a  dying  Christian  woman. 
Mrs.  E.  \V.  Chapman.  J.  H    Tknnl- 
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1.  Our  friends  on  earth  we  meet  with  pleasure,  While  swift  the  moments  fly. 

2.  How  joyful  is  the  thought  that  lingers,  When  loved  ones  cross  death's  sea 

3.  No  parting  words  shall  e'er  be  spoken    In  that  bright  land  of  flowers. 
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Yet  ev  -  er  comes  the  thought  of  sadness  That  we  must  say  good  by. 
That  when  our  la-bors  here  are  end  -ed,  With  them  we'll  ev-er  be. 
But  songs  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  gladness,  Shall  ev-ermore     be     ours. 
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We'll  nev-er     say  good  by     in  heaven,  We'll  never   say  good  by, . 


1 


is 


M J_ 


-*._k 


f^iMil] 


y-i — r 


f 
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For    in    that  land     of  joy    and  song  We'll  never      say  good     by. 
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Abide  with  me, 

Alas,  and  did  my . . 
Alas,  and  did 

All    : 

All  hail  the  power.  74 

abounding.  45 
Anywhere  with. . .  . 

i  OSS     

ounding  of  GO 

Le  my  soul. ...  73 

ke  my  soul,  to  84 

tling  for  the...  21 

Be  earnest,  my 45 

Behold    a    strauger  16 

Beulah   land    53 

assurance..  23 

Blessed  be  the 13 

Bringing  in  the 29 

Come    62 

Come,  holy  Spirit..  72 
Come,  humble  sin- 
Come  we  that  love  92 
Conquering  now   . .  2 

secration    35 

D  at  the  cross.  13 

.  fade,  each. . .  66 

me  Jesus  19 

Glorious  fountain..  11 

Glory  to  His  name  13 

God   be  with   you. .  44 

loved  the 14 

Go,  labor  on,  spend  73 

Happy  day    69 

Happy  land   .......  88 

Hem  of   His 61 

Here  in  Thy  name  5 

Will   gather  the  52 

>vill  hide  me. . .  40 

His  yoke  is  easy. .  33 

.  holy,  holy...  70 

How  firm  a  foun-. .  7G 

I  am  coming  to  the  69 

I  am  passing  down  3 

I  have  a  song  1  love 

I  have  read  of  a. .  56 

rd  the  voice  of  S2 

I'll  go  where  you. .  90 

I'll  live  for  Him...  66 

I  must  have  the. . .  39 

LI  89 

way  or.  .  . 

In   th                          fe  8 

In   U 

in  the  hour  of  trial  11 

in  the  sftadow  of. .  7 

In   Thy  book,  where  8 
In  vain  h 
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me   writ-.  30 
it  is  well  with  my. 

it  may  not  be  on. .  90 
1 
ied   the. .  . 
Jerusalem,  my  hap- 

,  1  love  'i  ay  .  . 

Jesus  is  mine   

Jesus  sa\es   IJ7 

Jesus!  the  name. . .  74 

Jesus,  the  very 83 

Just  as  I  am  with-  72 

Keep  close  to  Jesus  94 

Lead  me,  Saviour..  6 

Leaning  on  Jesus..  49 

Let  Him  in 42 

us  gather  up. .  58 

Look  and  live 1 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  30 

Lo!  the  stone  is. . .  77 

More  about  Jesus..  54 

Must  Jesus  bear...  51 

My  body,  soul  and.  35 

My  country!   'tis  of  64 

My  faith  looks  up.  85 

My  Father  is  rich.  24 

My  Jesus  as  Thou.  70 

My   Jesus,   1   love. .  75 

My  life,  my  love,  I  GG 

No,  not  one   91 

Not  half  has  ever. .  5G 

the  day  is. . .  . 
O  could  I  speak. .  . 

O  happy  day,  that.  69 

Oh,  where  are  the.  '  55 
Oh,  word  of  v 

O  Jesus  Thou  art..  87 
O  land  of  rest  for. 
O  love  divine!  how 
On  calvary's  brow . 

One  there  is  above  80 
Onward  still,  and.  . 

Our  friends  on 96 

Revive  us  again. .  . 

Rock  of                   1  71 

me..  6 
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rera  of  bl< 

Simply    trust i: 
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the  world,  but 
Fell  me  t; 

hild  of  a  King 

The  great  Ph. 

ights  of  home 

Lord   Will 

:iorning  I 
There  comes  to  my 

is  a  foil] 
There  is  a  happy. . 
There  is  a  land  of. 
There's  a  stranger. 
There's  not  a  friend 
The  Saviour  is  my. 
The  Saviour  with. . 
The  stranger  at  the 
The  whole  wide. . . 
Though  your  sins.. 
'Tis  so  sweet  to. . . 
To-day  the  Saviour 
Trust  and  ob- 
Trusting  Jesus  that 
Trying  to  walk  in. 
Vale  of  Beulah  . . . 
Victory  throiu 
Wait  my  soul  upon 
Weak  and   weary. . 

ire  more  than. 

y  with  walk-. 
We  have  heard  a. . 
We'll  never  say. . .  . 
We'll  wo 

e  marchii 

-hall  knov 

In  a. . 

What  I   we. 

Whal  "ing. 

■   shall  b<  • 

will  you 

q   I  survey  the 
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When  the   roll 

Wh<  u  the  trumpet. 

□    we   walk 

■ 
Whil  his-. 

While  life  prol 
Whilst    Tl 
Why  do  you  v. 
Wonderful  love  of. 
Yield  not  to  tempt- 
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LIVING  HYMNS 

Compiled  by 

HON.  JOHN  WAN  A  MAKER  and 

J.  R.  SWENKY 

The  Hymn  Book  in  use  by  the 
largest  number  of  lepresentative  Sun- 
day-schools in  America.  For  young 
people's  societies  it  is  unsurpassed. 

Price,  94.80  per  dozen  ;  sample  copy, 
mailed,  50  cents;  words,  15  cents.  Cor- 
net edition,  SI. 00. 

NOTES  OF  PRAISE 

B*  FRANK  M.  DAVIS 

A    purely  Sunday-school   Collection. 

Over  60, 000  in  use.  Beautif.'l  cover. 

35  cf  *  ;  $3.60  per  dozen 

BRIGHTEST  GLORY 

Aiso  for  the  Sunday-school. 

The  last  work  by 

FRANK   M.  DAVIS 

Lithograph  Cover,  35c.;    $S. 00  per  doz. 

Pra.ik  M.  Davis  wrote  "Is  My 
Name  Written  The-e  V '  '  'Saviour  Lead 
Me  Lest  I  Stray,*'  and  many  other 
blessed  hymns.  The  two  books  above 
named  are  Ihe  crowning  efforts  of  his 
life   vcrk. 

THE  ORGAN  SCORE 
ANTHEM  BOOK 

Has  new  and  admirable  Anthems  and 
set  pieces  for  Choirs — some  of  the  best 
productions  of  well-known  authors, 
together  with  many  new  and  striking 
pieces  by  rising:  talent. 

60  cent*  per  copy;  $5.00  per  dozen 


YOUR  EVANGELISTIC  SERVICES 
will  find  inspiration  by  using 

Praise  Hymns 

and  Full  Salvation  Songs 

A  new  collection  of  pieces  that  have 
11  go  "  in  them.     Compiled  by 

REV.  JONAS  TRUIiBAUER 

Manilla  Cc vers,  12  cts.;  $ioperioo 

Gospel  Hosannas 

A  book  of  pieces  alike  ureful  for 
Sunday -School,  Prayer  or  Evangelistic 
Meetings. 
Manilla  Covers,  12  cts.;  $10  per  100 

fieart  Melodies 

Nos.  1,  2  and  3,  Separate 

are  in  constant  use  by  leading  evange- 
lists. The>  contain  pieces  whic a  have 
made  larger  books  popular. 

Maiiiha  Covers,  $10  per  100 
Sample  copy,  12  cents 

SONGS  OF  LOVE 
AND  PRAISE 

By  J.  R.  Sweney  and 
J.  H.  Entwisle 

To  those  who  are  familiar  wi  h 
the  series  of  books  of  which  this  's 
the  latest,  we  can  say  nothing  more 
fitting  than  No.  5  is  equal  in  merit  to 
its  predecessors  and  it  destined  to 
become  more  popular  and  useful. 
Price,  $25  per  100 
Sample  Copy,  30  cts. 
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Copies  of  above  will  be  mailed  to  members  of  Music  Committees  on 
approval,  or  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  retail  price 
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